VOL. VI. 


NOTICE. 


_ As appeurs’ elsewhere, the St. Louis Spiritual 
© Association, having purchased the Coming Age, 
successor to Gilded Age, now in its Sixth Volume, 
will endeavor to carry out the advertising contracts 
of that paper nnd asks of its friends their co-opera- 
tion and support. In stepping into the shoes —so to 
speak—of our newly acquired predecessor and as 
@ memento of its form and progress we can retain 
only its Vol. VI with our No. 2, and thus add its 
momentum of force and attained progress to our 
LIGHT IN THE WEST. We feel fully justified 
in saying to all that we are ussured of sucecas beyond 
our expectations, and our efforts will be still more 
_ earnestly exerted to make the paper worthy of our 
Time in its appearance and of the Cause we 
represent. 

$ St. Louis Spiritual Assocetion. 
l 8. Archer, Manager. 


= Freeand open discussion is invited on all 
estions which tend to advance truth and right. 
iters will be held responsible for their theo- 
Names must always be attached to commu- 
cations as a guarantee of good faith, but may 
witheld by request. 


SUBSCRIPTION IN ADVANCE. 


Single copies 
pecimen Copy Sent Free. 


ADVERTISEMENTS published at I5cts. per line for the 
first, and l0cts perline foreach subsequent insertion. Larger 
contracts and long tinie rates subject to contract, 


: Entered] at the Post Office, St. Louis, as second-class matter, 


‘ On business matters 
Address, “LIGHT IN THE WEST,” 
‘ 4 Chesunut Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


On editorial matters 
THOMAS B. WILSON, Editor, 
Chestnut Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


GUERITE B. THOMPSON, 


“LET THERE 
© ST, LOUIS, MO. JANUARY 15, 1886. 


BE LIGHT.” 


NO. 2. 


It is an evidence of mental weakness to 
doubt the existence of the soul because 
our fingers cannot grasp it. 


Spiritualists want salvation in this 
world, then in the next world they will 
have it because they will take it with 
them. 


The worst man that ever lived does 
not deserve unending, hopeless suffering. 
Give everybody a chance either here or 
in the hereafter. 


The example of Christ will save us, if 
closely followed, from evil of all kind 
but his blood will not, nor did he ever 
say it would or could. 


Spiritualism inculeates a morality the 
most pure and elevated, and a state of the 
affections towards God in the highest 
degree holy and spiritual. 


Be guided in every action more by the 
inward voice than by any external direc- 
tion, inasmuch as the external is not the 
real, and the internal is the truo reality, 


The difference between mind and mat- 
ter no man has ever scientifically analyzed ; 


| yet mind is mind, and matter is matter 


and we know they are totally different. 


A heaven that is haunted and disturbed 
by the wails and shrieks of far off or near 
by misery is not the kind of a place that 
Spiritualists go to when they leave this 
world. 


Receive only that as trath which can 
be comprehended by the reason and which 
has an application to the inner conscious- 
ness of the soul, fur that which is above 


or beyond reason cannot be inwardly 
digested, and that which does not appeal tu 
the consciousness of the soul can do the 
soul no good. 


Our spirit associates, like our earthly 
companions are of our own choosing. If 
we prefer the vicious ani depraved there 


will be uo trouble in finding such in either 
world. 


The character of a man’s future, whether 
for good or ill, whether happy or other- 
wise, is in a great measure dependent up- 
on himself—at least upon himself and his 
surroundings. 


Let the standards of thought and action 
which mortals have erected be made sub- 
servient to the divine and immutable 
standard which is presented in Nature and 
developed in soul, 


Every man must work out his own sal- 
vation. He cannot cast upon others tho 
responsibility that belongs to him, of per- 
forming his every daty to his God, to his 
neighbor and to himself. 


Spiritualists can understand, if their 
Christian brethren cannot, how Paul was 
caught up into the third heaven, or sphere, 
and there beheld things unspeakable 
without leaving the body, 


The presence of Moses and Elias on the 
mountain of transfiguration is well un- 
derstood by Spiritualists, They were 
spiritually present and materialized that 
the apostles might see them. Transfigur- 
ations are of very frequent occurance. 


There is no phase of life that Spiritu- 
alism does not reach, and it elevates and 
enobles all that it touches, Its facts and 
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phenomena demonstrate that life is con- 
tinuous; that the soul is immortal ; but | 
this revelation, glorious as it is, is not the 
ultimate of spirit communication—it is 
only one of its incidents. 


Our spirit associates aro those whom | 
our present states of mind and heart at- 
tract to our side. If we are angry, if we 
are thinking evil, if we are contemplating 
a wrong act against our neighbor or our- | 
selves, we may be assured that our spirit | 
companions are such as would delight in 
participating with us in the evil deed. 


With regard to the heathen who have 
died in the long ages of the past, ignorant 
of Christianity and unconverted, Henry 
Ward Beecher asks: “ Where are they? 
Are they wailing in unmitigable torment? 
If that be so, never let me mention the 
name of Godagain. Let me never violate 
my own nature by calling him Father.” 


Spiritualism says: “Let each man in 
society subordinate his selfhood to the 
general good; make sincerity the law of 
social life; eliminate from toil its vulgarity; 
from mercantile life its dishonor; from the 


bench its corruption; from politics its sel- 
fish ambition; from the church its bigotry ; 
from capital its greed, and from all things 
whatsoever is contrary to Christ’s code of 
ethics.” 


Ezekiel, Zachariah, Paul, John and 
other men of “ bible times” saw the World 
of Spirits. It was not only visible, but 
tangible to them. They saw temples, 
palaces, rivers and mountains, fountains, 
plains and trees. Thoy say they did, and 
if these things were then they certainly 
were before and are now. John said he 
saw people clothed in white raiment “over 
there” and also saw clouds and rainbows, 
books, harps, thrones, horses and chariots. 


Dr. Chalmers beautifully says: “The 
little that I have seen of the world and 
know of the history of mankind teaches 
me to look upon their errors in sorrow, 
notin anger. When I take the history of | 
one poor heart that has sinned and suf- 
fered, and represent to myself the strug- 
gles it passed through-the brief pulsations 
of joy, the tears of regret, the feebleness 


of purpose, the scorn of the world that has 
little charity, the desolation of the soul’s 
sanctuary, and threatening vcices within, 
health gone, happiness gone — I would | 


man with Him from whose handsit came.” 


There is no field of knowledge that 
Spiritualism does not invade, and, under 


ascend heights, and attain an excellence 


| never before dreamed of except by seers. 


This excellence of attain ment under spirit 
guidance and encouragement—the inter- 
blending of spiritual and moral excellence 


—is, and is to be, true to all conditions of | 
| life, and the recent inventions in the pho- 


tograph and the telephone, the introduc- 
tion of the electric light, and the improve- 
ments in telegraphy and in all other ap- 


| spirit guidance, art and invention are to | 


pliances for man’s good are simply 80 | 


many indications of the incoming tide of 
spiritual illumination, and are just as much 
evidences of spirit aid and thought as are 
the speeches and writings ofour trance me 
diums, or any of the more definite forms 
of spirit communication and control. 
Spiritualism has grown out of the period 
of questioning and belief, and has entored 
the broader domain of certainty and 
knowledge. The wisdom and experience 
of spirits can and are being brought to bear 
upon things material that are for the con- 
venience, comfort and elevation of man. 
We know whereof we speak, for the evi- 
dence is before us. This is the period of 
utility and use, of working together—the 
spiritual and material worlds. 


He who givesintellectual assent merely 
to the reality of spiritual intercourse and 
spirit manifestation has but a very slight 
conception of the universality of the law of 
spirit influence and control. An intel- 
lectual assent is but little more than a pre- 
liminary, or introductory step towards an 
understanding of the true relations which 
a universal law has established between 
tbe Spiritual and material worlds. These 
relations are most intimate, and the object 
and aim of their establishment was to al- 
low the people of the two worlds to be- 
come co-operative, and this co-operation is 
beneficial to us in ratio to our worthiness 
t» secure the benefit of intelligence higher 
than we in moral and spiritual growth. 
Thus, a mortal who aspires to live a life 
of usefullness and steadfastness to truth, 
mercy, and charity has the hearty co-oper- 
ation of a band of spirits whose moral 
character and intellectual culture are in 
harmony with his aspirations-that kind of 
harmony, we mean, which comes from a 
higher level to lift up the one below, and 


blends with his yearning for a better life | 


fain leave the erring soul c. my fellow | here and an abundant entrance over there 


—an affection that is powerful to aid. A 
cold belief in any theory or philosophy of 
immortality shuts out all the light of dem- 


| onstration and the cheer cf the glow of 


the fire of enthusiasim and hinders the 
soul from participating in the joy of the 
anticipation of a glorious existence in the 
world beyond. 


Spiritualists are charged with having 
no Word of God—no Divine Revela- 
tion, but they have a revelation of the 
Divine mind, a word of God, which 
is in every way above and superior to 
anything that a finite mind could suggest 
or conceive, The Universe, the Creation, 
which was created and warmed into life 
by the Supreme Intelligence of all worlds 
and all systems, is to the Spiritualist the 
real and infallible expression of the Infin- 
ite mind, and from every rugged moun- 
tain top, from the bosom of the great deep, 
from the tiny leaf of the fragrant wild 
flower, from the wings of the storm, from 
the silence of the forests and from the 
great, deep heart of humanity there gleams 
in dazzling splendor a light which flows 
continually from the very essence of the 
Great Over-Soul to light man on his way 
onward, upward, God-ward. That is the 
Divine revelation upon which Spiritualists 
rest their faith and hope, and they want 
no other. Nor is the Spiritualist without 
a religion, only his consists not in the 
delivery of sermons, nor inthe singing of 
hymns, nor yet in the offering of prayer 
put in doing the will of the Father. Out 
ward services of devotion are not the sub- 
stance of his religion, but acts of mercy 
and charity are. His religion is purely 
spiritual, which is the indwelling concious- 
ness of light and truth. 

A 


ARMIES OF SPIRITS. 


The bible stories of spirit manifestations 
are deeply interesting to Spiritualists, but 
none more so than the story of the king 
of Syria and Elisha the prophet. It will 
be remembered that this king, so the nar- 
rative runs, warred against Israel, but 
somehow the leader of the Hebrew army 
managed to outgeneral his adversary on 
every occasion, and the Syrian king get- 
ting tired of being beaten at every point 
concluded to ascertain, if possible, the 
secret of his enemy’s success : 80, in casting 
about for a solution of the matter, he was 
told that a man by the name of Elisha, a 
prophet of Isracl, was the man that pointed 
out the snares that had been laid for his 
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people and thus frustated the Syrian’s 
plans, so he concluded to senda strong 
force to Dothan, the place where Elisha 


was stopping, and capture the prophet, | 


and away they went and surrounded the 
city. They got there in the night, it 
seems, for early one morning Elisha’s ser 
vant discovered an immense army of 
Syrians encamped about the place. He 


was not long, we may believe, in acquaint- | 


ing his master with the situation, and in 
his fright he cried: ‘Alaa, my master! 
how shall we do?” But Elisha was not 


moved by the sight of a hostile army, for | 


he was one of the most highly developed 
mediums the world ever saw, and by his 
Spiritual eight he saw not only one but 
many armies of spirits all ready in posi- 
tion to defend him; but he was desirous 
that his servant should see his heavenly 
surroundings also that his fear might not 
get the better of him, so hesaid: “ Lord, I 
pray thee, open his eyes also that he may 
see.” Elisha’s prayer was immediately 
answered, “and the Lord opened the 
eyes of the young man, and he saw; and 
behold, the mountain was full of horses 
and chariots of fire round about Elisha.” 
They were there to protect Elisha and his 
Servant, and others too, no doubt, and they 
did it most effectually. The Syrian army 
was routed horse, foot and dragoons. Of 
course the Syrian’s saw them too, else 
they would not have become panicatricken. 
Whole armies of materialized spirits fill. 
ing the mountains with their numbers! 
Now, thisisa plain,unvarnished story from 
the inspired Word of God; and yet, we will 
venture to say, that there is not an ortho- 
dox or Catholic priest or layman in the 
city of St. Louis who will not try to twist 
the plain letter of the text into something 
altogether fureign to what the Bible plainly 
and distinctly says occurred; but with 
Spiritualists this narrative will stand for- 
ever as evidence from the hand of God 
that we are continually surrounded by 
bunds of spirits, 


REV. SAM JONES. 


Those who suppose Mr. Jones to be 
merely playing a part upon the orthodox 
stage for financial gain and the applause 
of men are surely mistaken, and still more 
do they misapprehend the underlying prin 
ciple of the philosophy he teaches who 
charge that no substantial good comes 
of his labora, If he were not sincere his 
mission would have fuiled long ago and he 
would be heartily despised by all men. 


and is really desirous that men should at 
least lead sober lives. Hemay be clownish 
at times, but the fact that he has succeeded 


| 
| 
j 
| 


in persuading hundreds and perhaps thous- | 
| ands to quit their vicious habits and be men 


in the highest and truest sense issufficient to 


| commend him to any community. lt does 
| not matter whether his efforts in “calling 


sinners to ropentance”. are the cause, or 


rather the opportunity, for merry making | 


by acertain element who always attend 


| such meetings “for fun” or not. 


is vi il } lifeand 
: Mis S a pii pt ka ieia | Church its full and unqualified belief in 
immortality are essentiaily those of the 


Spiritual faith, for whatever is calculated | 


to persuade men to live pure lives finds its 


| chief support and en ourageme: t among 


The fact is heis both honest and sincere 


Spiritualists. Hence, if Mr. Jones can 
by his peculiar mannerisms or quaint 
sayings amuse or argue men into a frame 
of mind which willallow the seed of the 
great truth of immortality beyond the 
gravo to take root and bear fruit, and 
can induce them to give over all habits 
that are calculated to dwarf or scar the 


soul, why let him be encouraged to go | 


on in the good work so long as he con 
tinues to teach that the philosophy of life 
is corret living and the essence of life is 
immortality, for these are the chief stone 
of the corner of the foundation upon 
which Spiritualism rests, and up to that 
point the theories of Mr. Jones and the 
philosophy of Spiritualism are fruit of 
one and the same Tree of Life, and if he 
could be persuaded to stop right there his 
teachings as a whole would commend 
themselves to Spiritualists the world over 
as embracing the all sufficient evidence 
and assurance of a higher and and better 
sphere of existence beyond the grave. 
But unfortunately furstie best int rests of 
his fellow-beings he does not stop there but 
flies off at a tangent and makes anything 
like a desirable or even bearable exist- 
ence in the World of Spirits contingent 
upona blind faithin the power, ability and 
willingness of an individual who lived 
nineteen hundred year; ago to act as our 
attorney before an awful, dreadful and 
angry God, and his influence to have 
certain judgments against us set aside. 
But, after all, if that kind of talk is 
necessary to scare some men into a lively 
appreciation of the depths of degrada- 
tion they have reached through intem- 
perance, it is best to encourage it, for the 
end certainly justifies the means. Any- 
thing that will make a man quit mak- 
ing a beast cf himself is good enough, 
and should be employed; so, while we 


| ter and thought. 


are sorry that Brother Jones persists in 
annulling nearly all the good things he 
says by perfuming them with the smell of 
brimstone fresh from the Devil’s domin- 
ion, we say keep hammering away at the 
whisky traffic, Mr. Jones. 


TRY THE SPIRITS. 


When John, in his first epistle general, 
cautioned his brethren to “believe rot 
every spirit, but try the spirits whether 
they are of God” he evidently wished to 
be. understood as acknowledging for the 


Spirit intercourse as well as warning his 
people against evil spirits who would not 
hesitate to intrude themselves under the 
guise of the good. Paul likewise was 
careful to impress upon Timothy tha 
“seducing spirits speaking lies and hypo- 
criny ” would endeavor to lead men astra 
if an opportunity was given them to exert 
their influence. In fact, both the Old and 
the New Testament are full of such warn- 
ings, and they are also careful to point out 
the advantages that will accrue to man 
through the advice, counsel and presence of 
good spirits. 

But the sacred writings of every nation 
under the sun caution against believing 
what a spirit says simply because itis a 
spirit, and they all with equal force point 
out the advantages of intercourse with 
good spirits, and nowhere inany of them, 
either Hebrew, Pagan or Christian writ 
ings can a word of condemnation be found 
ora command given against holding con- 
verse with spirits that are pure in charao- 
It would seem then that 
man is justified by the highest inspired 
authority of every system of religion of 
which we know anything about in his en- 


| deavors to put aside the veil which sepa- 


rates him from the other world, that he 


| may see his friends over there and talk 


with them face to fuce, but he is not justi- 
fied in having anything to do with them 
until he has tried them and is convinced 
that they “are of God.” 

We know itis said that good may, in fact, 
does come of intercourse with spirits,what- 
ever their character may have been in 
earth life—but there is not a syllable of 
truth in it. If they are ovil spirits no good 
whatever can possibly come of any associa- 
tion with them, and all such should be or- 
dered away the moment they are seen or 
their presence felt. Now, it will be asked: 
‘How shall it be known whither the mani- 
festation is by a good or evil spirit? We 
answer, a8 arule itis easy enough, In 
this life the mental, moral and social status 
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of a man or woman may be known gener- | 
ally by the company he or she keeps, and | 
the character of his or her spirit associates | 
may be measured by the same unerring 
rule, only this difference : in this life a man 
may see and feel that his associations are 
not just what they should be, and have a | 
desire to do better, but lacks the force of | 
character to cut loose from them and be | 
a better man, while his spirit associates | 
are from desire exactly on a par with the | 
conduct of hi3life. Hence, a bad man at 
heart, although outwardly he may have | 
the appearance of being good, will surely | 
have spirits about him that are in har- | 
mony with his own baseness, while a pure 
minded man will have a band of good | 
spirits about him, all the time aiding, sup- 
porting and strengthening him in his bat- 
tles against evil. 

A sepulchre may be stately, command- | 
ing and attractive in its outward appear- | 
ance, but it is full of the bones of dead | 
men and to those who know what it con- | 
tains it is repulsive. All mediums who | 
do not live pure lives are whited sepulchers | 
and their spirit control and spirit influ- 
ences are just such as would naturally | 


seek the society of the vile and vicious | 


and he or she who seeks communication 


from loved ones who have passed to the | 


other shore through such channels will 
find only “seducing spirits, speaking lies 
and hypocrisy.” Yeshall know them (Me- 
diums ) by their fruits. “Do men gather 
grapes of thorns, or figs of thistles? Even 


ŝo every good tree bringeth forth good 
fruit, but a corrupt tree bringeth forth evil 


mediums, and pure spirits seek only me- 
diums who live pure and honest lives. 


THE ORIGIN OF SPIRITUALISM. 


To say that Spiritualism isa modern 
discovery, that it originated with the Fox 
family in 1848, or that its origin can be 
traced to the writings of Swedenborg is an 
evidence of stupid ignorance. 
just as well be said that God is modern, or 
that the Spiritual World is of recent cre- 
ation. True, the conception of God and 
knowledge of the World of Spirits in the 
nineteenth century is very much clearer 
and very much more comprehensive than 
they were in the early ages, but the other 
world and God are both very far from be- 
ings of modern origin. Spiritualism was 
the religious philosophy that the Creator 
taught man “in the beginning,” and He 
has demonstrated its sufficiency as a code 
of moral ethics to every succeeding gener- | 


It might | 


Moreover, the culminating phe- 
nomena of Spiritualism, namely, material- 
ization, was reached long before Samuel 
materialized before Saul, and at no time 
| since the first spirit trod the other shore 
| has the world been without positive proof 


ation, 


that it is not only possible for man to 
see and talk with those who have crossed 
over to the great beyond, but that it is 
his privilege to do so. 

We do not propose to deny that until 
quite recently an open profession of a be- 
lief in Spiritualism was attended with con- 
siderable danger to one’s social standing, if 
not to his personal liberty, but that condi- 
tion of society was the legitimate result of 


| pyramids were built of the skulls of the 


slain and the ghastly pile of haman bones 


| cemented with the blood of children. 


Even from the Hebrew altars went up 
continually the smoke of burnt offerings, 
and crimson blood flowed at the feet of 


| the officiating priests that the anger of Is- 


theintriguesofthe priesthood ofthe several | 


systems of religion and does not invalidate 
the assertion that every system of religion 


| that the world has ever known had its ori- 


gin in the philosophy of Spiritualism. 


If the world, or any part of it is in dark. | 


ness concerning immortality and individ- | 


ual existence in another world and where 
that world is located, as well as the methods 
of holding converse with its citizens it is 
because crafty priests have perverted and 
made deeply mysterious God-given truth, 
that should be permitted to stand out un- 
obstructed for man’s guidance and conso- 
lation. 

Itseems strange, and yetitis true, that 
priests in all ages of the world have uni- 
formly based their “plan of salvation” upon 
the theory that God was, is and always will 
be a Being of whom man should think as 


| an object of dread—a cold, exacting tyrant, 


| approachable only through the blood or 
fruit.” So also evil spirits seek evil minded, | 


| 


smoke of a sacrifice offered up in some 


| particular place at stated times by a duly 


authorized and commissioned agent. But 


| then, the stock in trade of priestiood the 
world over is that which will best develope | 


a feeling of fear and awe of the Creator 
in the breast of humanity and keep it 
aglow. Why, even the learned and pol- 
ished Greek got s0, under the persistant 


hammering of the priests, that he would | 


actually tremble before an altar and a god 
of his own making, fearing lest he should 
fail to please and win the favor of his so- 
called deity, and the same dark cloud of 
priest-invented superstition has hung for 
ages, and still hangs in a greater or less 
degree of blackness over the world. 

The Aztecs, who inhabited the western 
part ofthe American continent, went so far 
under the direction of their priests as to 


butcher human beings by the drove as asac- | 


rifice to their deity, and as a monument to 


their steadfastness to his murderous cause | 


racl’s God might be turnedaside. In fact. 
the underlying force that makes all such 
systems of religion successful is based up- 
on the “ pardoning theory,” which is in 
turn the outgrowth of the hideous and 
beastly belief that the whole human race 
is under the wrath of God. 

True, we are told that under the New Tes- 
tament or Christian dispensation the ‘plan’ 
isaltogether different, but in fact are the doc- 
trines of the now dispensation any more 
rational or do they commend themselves 
to the intelligence of man by more logical 
arguments than the old way? The new 
way, as pictured by the church, is less blood- 
thirsty to be sure, but that isabout all that 
can be said in its favor when comparing it 
with the old Pagan idea. Letussee what 
advantage the Christian plan has over tho 
Hebrew, or Pagan theory. The doctrine 
of the christian aconomy demands that 
the aspiring soul of man shall be com- 
pressed into the limited space of an unques- 


| tioning belief in the vicarious atonement, 


which is the sentiment that God commis- 
sioned an agent, which agent was a part of 
himself, to interpose between the displea- 
sure by which He was moved, and the race 
which He had previously decided to punish 
—ths doctrine of election and reprobation, 
which represents the Divine Being as 
choosing some of his creatures from the 
beginning to enjoy everlasting life, and 
as predetermining the remainder to suffer 
everlasting torture. In short, the tor- 
ments of hell for the many, and salvation 
for the few. 

Is this new dispensation, then, a per- 
ceptible improvement on the old heathen 
doctrine; and yet concealed as it is, the 
objective point and purpose of every one 
of the innumerable systems is to con- 
vince man that he shall not be annihi- 
lated by death, but that the grave is but 
a door opening into another world—into 
another sphere of existence. The doc- 
trine of the immortality of the soul is, 
and has always been, the sum and substance 
of every religious theory, principle and 
doctrine. To be charitable we will admit 
that the civilization of the Pagan world 
was not equal to the spiritual philosophy 
as a system of religion and that the bar- 
barous inclinations of the people could be 
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kept within bound only through the fear | 
of some kind of a Divine wrath, but no 
such excuse can be offered for the Hebrew 
race, and none whatever for the Christian | 
church, except as we have said they have | 
permitted their priests to do their thinking 
for them, which is not only not a valid 
excuse but subjects them very justly to 
grope in spiritual darkness with fear and 
trombling which dwarfs their souls and 
makes thom fit only for the lowest sphere 
in the World of Spirits, and all because of | 
their wilfull neglect to use the means God 
has given them to know from whence 
they came and whither they are going. 
Thus it will be seen thore is an irepres- 
sible conflict raging between Spiritualism | 
and the principles upon which priesthood 
is based, but in all kindness on the part | 
of the devotees of the spiritual philosophy 
fur aside from obeying its precepts they 
know that the true functions of the priest- 
hood have been so neglected and perverted 
that Spiritualism will have to take up the 
burden and perfurm what the priesthood 
have so signally failed to accomplish, and 
in doing so it has no idea of antagonizing 
the old faiths, but takes whatsoever in | 
them that is of God the Father and pro- 
claims it to the world as good and true, and 
in this connection we say that the Bible, 
fairly groans under its weight of recorded 


evidence of the going of spirit bodies to | 


and fro between the spiritual and mate- 
rial worlds and say it, too, in the face of 
the assertion that “they wore angels, not | 
the spirits of men,” for we are free to say | 
that if they were not the spirits of men 
they were notbing, and the story of their 
coming and going a fairy tale, for no hu- 
man or divine being can have even an in- 
distinct idea of an order of beings differ- 
ent from men. 

If the Samuel who appeared to Saul and 
foretold his downfall was not the Samuel, 
the son of Elkanah and Hannah and who 
ministered unto the Lord before Eli, the 
priest, the story is a weak invention, a 
barefaced myth, If they who appeared to 
and talked, ate and walked with Abra- 
ham, Lot, Hagar, Jacob, Moses, Gideon, 
Elijah, Zachariah, Daniel, Mary, John, 
James, Peter, Paul and all the other 
leaders under both the old and the new dis- 
pensation were not tho spirits of men who 
once wore a material body upon this earth 
we can have no conception of them, and if 
we can have noidea of them we are bound 
to reject the Bible asa gigantic fraud, 

But its records of spiritual manifesta- 
tions are not frauds because we have the 


are true. The materialization ofspirits,and 
their appearing among men, as men, in 
human apparel, is vouched for in more 
thana hundred places in the Old Testament 
and because of these and the thousands 


of other convincing proofs that God 


taught the philosophy of Spiritualism and 
gave it to the Hebrews fur the basis of 
their religious economy, the spiritual com- 
munity everywhere hold fast to the Bible 


as a well authenticated history of the | 


early days of their belief and doctrine. 
No, let no man say that Spiritualism is of 
modern origin, but hold it up as the most 
ancient of all systems of religion and the 
only one that was born of the Divine 
mind, 


SS 


EASTERN CORRESPONDENCE. 


| Special to LIGHT IN THE WEST. 


Buaooxiyn, N. Y. Jay. Spiritualism in all its 
phases is making rapid progress in the east, 
and th usands hail with joyous acclamations 


| the era of the ministry of spirits to mortal life, 


when we may all have at least a glimpse of 
the spiritual world and irrefutable proof that 
our loved ones who have gone before dwell 
therein. 

An absolute knowledge of immortality 
“taketh away the sting of death.” Much has 
been said in opposition to spirit manifestations 
on the ground that enough has already been 
given and attention should now be directed to 


| spiritual teachings developing the Christ prin- 


ciple inherent in every human heart. 
When Christ came he found people unwill- 
ing or unable to believe in Him and to attes 


| His mission he commenced at once to per- 


form miracles. 
Then, as millions of people, and many (in- 
deed, nearly all) of our ablest scientists are 


unbelievers, why object to employing the | 


same means for their conversion that Christ 
used with Jew and Gentile. 
is there for declaring that the day of miracles 
is past? Christ’s power was conferred upon 
his followers and while there are skeptics to 
be converted, miracles will continue to be 
performed in His name. Miraculous proofs 
of the truth of Spiritualism may be obtzined 
without attending aseance By establishing 
good rules and such conditions as will enable 
your spirit friends to commune with you, much 
good work may be done in your own homes. 
For the encouragement of those who are de- 
prived of the benefits and pleasures of the 
u Seance” I would say, the finest Medium I 
have met tells me he is a “ developed ’ me- 
dium. Thatis, was not mediumistic naturally 
that he was aware of. But even now, in the 
midst of his most brilliant success he does not 
omit his private sitting. We may not all be- 
come great mediums, (some in fact not at all) 
but we may develope some phase «f medium- 


What authority | 


ship that will bring us consolation, and the 
faith that comes fr m actual knowledge en- 
abling us to say: 
‘tas tor my friends, they are not lost, 
The several vessels of thy fleet, 
Though parted now, by tempest toast, 
Shall safely in the haven meet. ’’ 


The “ Brooklyn Phenomena Society ” havea 


| neat little church at Irving Place where it has 


been my good fortune to witness some mar- 
velous tests given through the mediumship of 
Mrs. George Slater. Spirits were so minutely, 
accurately described as to be recognized at 
once. Many names were given and messages 
exchanged establishing identity beyond a 
doubt. I am inf rmed their average atten- 
dance is 225 This medium is doing much 
good work for the cause, giving many benefits 
for other societies and worthy objects, thus 
keeping the real Christ principle paramount to 
mere money getting which sooner or later 


| cau es the foundation to crumble and eventu- 


ally causes the downfall of all who enter the 
sphere from m tives of mere gain. “t Yecan 
not serve God and Mammon” 

The most advanced and popular society here 
is, probably, The First Brooklyn Society of 
Spiritualis s. The Society holds its meetings 


| every Sunday morning and evening at Con- 


servatory Hall, Bebford Avenue. Speakers 
engaged from Jan. Ist. till June 30th., Mr. J. 
Wm. Fletcher and others. Mr. Fletcher is at 
present interesting and instructing large and 
cultured audiences, in the grand truths of the 
new Religion. All who have enjoyed the priv- 
ilege of listening to the inspired orator are 
emphatie in their praise and satisfaction. He 
seems, indeed, launched on a boundless sea of 
inspiration. Some very fine tests are given 
by this gentleman at the close of each lecture. 

The West is fairly well represented here I 
am informed. ‘Thereare several fine mediums 
here from western cities. Among them Dr. 
J. Mathews Shae, who, I am told, brings a 
gold medal from the Spiritualists, of Indianap- 
olis as a token of their regard and «he high 
esteem in which he was held as a medium. I 
shall improve the first opportunity of seeing 
some of his many phases of mediumship 

The Brooklyn Spiritual Union holds its 
meeting every Sunday in “ Fraternity Rooms ’- 
Cor ath and South 2nd. St. This society is the 
only one pointing with just pride to a “ Child- 
rens Lyceum”? They also hold a ‘“ Members 
Developing Circle.” 

In my next I hope to give some account of 
the materializing seances here and in N. York. 

M. B.T. 


Se SS ES 


CAN A JEW BE SAVED? 


Rabbi Adolph Moses, of the Temple Adas 
Israel, of Louisville, Ky., preached recently 
to an audience composed of about two-thirds 
Gentiles, upon the question, ‘Can a Jew be 
Saved »? ‘The Rabbi’s answer may be found 
in the following excerpt from the address : 
« No, a Jew cannot be saved from the stand- 
point of genuine, unadulterated Christianity, 
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Sincere Christians may grieve over the fact; 
they may put forth, as thousands of noble- 
minded Christians really do, their hands im- 
ploringly to the Jew to save him. They may 
weep over his sad fate beyond the grave, and 
be ready to make heroic sacrifices to rescue 
him. Still, if they not only profess the tenets 
of Christianity, but cherish them as living con- 
victiens in their heart, they are bound to say 
to themselves: Such is the inscrutable will 
of God that none but true Christians, believing 
in Jesus Christ, the Savior, shall be saved. 
Let His omnipotent will be done! He is ever 


just, though we poor mortals may fail to un- | 


derstand the ways of His providence. Salva- 
tion i fer the Christian alone, according to 
the authoritative teachings of all trinitarian 
churches. We Jews do not believe in its 
accepted, well-defined dogmatical form, nor 
in any sublimated, philosophical conception 
of it. We do not believe that Jesns of Naza- 
reth was a God nor the son of God, holding 
that he was merely a good and upright man, 
and a noble teacher in Israel. We believe 
that Jesus’ death was a most deplorable event, 
batthatit was not a sacrifice intended to be an 
atonement for the sins of mankind. There 
are more of our faith outside of our church 
than within it. 
Catholics and Protestants, as belonging to the 
chosen people of God, the great people of Is- 
rael. They are all like us, by spiritual affin- 
ity, children of Abraham But tbe Unitarians 
we hold to be of the special household of Is- 
rael, although they live ina different part of 
the house, eat at a different table, sing a some- 
what different hymn, worship in different tem- 
ples, and call themselves by a different name. 
Can a Jew Le saved? Can a Unitarian be 
saved? Who will answer the question? Je- 
hovah, the eternal, the all-juet, the merciful, 
will answer 1t! He says: ‘Dear children, 
you are all to me, Christians, Jews, and Uni- 
tarians! I will shelter you all beneath the 
wings of my mercy and love!’ Let all flesh 
be silent in the presence of God, our all-loving 
common Father and Savior! The Redeemer 
of Israel is His name !” 


ABOUT MATERIALIZATION. 

What do we really mean by materialization? 
It is the clothing of the spirit form im a mate- 
rial garment of sufficient density to make it 
tangible to objective vision. The base is al- 
ready there. What we want to do is to at- 
tract such particles from the sitters as are 
needed, strain them, as it were, through the 
medium, and then use these fine material at- 
oms to coat the form of the spirit or “spiritual 


body,” as the chemist coats a simp e pill with | 
Such materializations are so real, so | 
life-like, that doubters are not to be blamed if | 


sugar. 


they cry fraud In no one phase of spiritual 
manifestation is so much patient investigation 


careful judgment called for. This whole 
movement comes to man to educate him, to 
teach him to know himself and his relations 


We consider all Christians, | 
| lieving it an imposture. 


to the hereafter. If everything were presented 
to his mind, that there could be no doubt 
as to the genumeness of the manifestations, it 
would provoke less thought upon the subject, 
agitate less, and so fall short of its object. 
For this we have cabinets and various styles 
of curtain , to make it possible to attribute 
all to the medium and so have a positive and 


| 


negative side of the question- a dual princi- | 
ple, a law which holds good throughout all | 


nature, even reaching to divinity itself. 


Me- | 


diums have purposely been placed in avery un- | 


satisfactory light before men, simply to carry 
out this idea in the divine plan of salvation — 
the making of man wise, considerate of his 


fellow man and a law unto himself in all 


things. 


Sometimes the spirit form resembles the 
medium and a cry of fraud is raised among | 


If we look through a poor pane | “live and die upon the earth go neither to 


the sitters. 
of glass at objects outside they become dis- 
torted; if we look through a biue pane they 
appear blue; so the particles coming from the 


medium to make ‘this form of elay,” this | 


“ phenomena of matter,” as the editor of The 
Brooklyn (N. Y.) Eagle once expressed it in 
the columns of that paper, may take on the 
appearance of the medium, and even lead men 
to go so far as toseize upon such a one, be- 


Sometimes their suppositions are correct; 
for mediums, failing to satisfy the demands of 
an eager public through spirit aid, have re- 


sorted to other means to keep good their credit | 


in one way, while they ran the risk of losing 
it in another. 

Again it is possible for the medium to be no 
more responsible for such an exposure, than 
a mirror for the image it reflects. It may be 
brought about purposely by spirit agency to 
agitate the general question of Spiritualism, 
and so spread a knowledge of it, even though 
in an unfavorable light. But to understand 
that we really have a spirit form to clothe with 
this thin visible covering, one that resembles 
the form borne by the spirit in earth life—a 
recognizable one----allow me to present my 
views of body, spirit and soul m as simple and 
plain a manner as possible. 
alized intelligence; it comes into earth hfe a 


spiritual unit of the great ocean of an infin- | 


ite intelligence to be incarnated in matter, and 


| so, through the experience of daily life individ- 


alized. That it may become conscious of a 
separate existence mind is necessary, in order 
that it may reflect upon itself. Now, what 1s 
mind? 

We have, as a part of the body, that won- 


derful organ we call the brain; physiologists | 


wonder how it is that a simple mass of gray 
matter, formed in a series of convolutions, can 
produce such wonderful results ‘The truth is 


that it is simply designed to receive impress- 
| ions through the external senses of sight 
necessary, or so much charity due, so much | 


hearing, smell, taste and touch, together with 
those intuitive projections of thought from the 
realms of spirit life. These impressions are 


| stored up according to the degree of attention 


Soul is individu- | 


i 


given in the one case, and the amount of re- 
ceptivity in the other-- much as sound is 
stored up in the tin toil phonograph of Edison, 
but not promiscuously ; for the brain is divided 
into separate organs or faculties, each of which 
receives its own appropriate impressions, and 
it is the harmonious action of all these parts 
which makes the well-balanced mind. When 
Elihu rebukes Jo» he says: ‘* There is a spirit 
in man, ete.” That this brain may act (for 
without power it is no more than an engine 
without steam) it must have a working power. 


| This force is magnetism, and the action of it 


through the brain as a special organ of the 
body we call mind. 
A MAGNETIC. 


BAPTIST ESCHATOLOGY. 
Unity: ‘The great majority of those who 
‘¢ heaven, the dwelling place of the redeemed 
« man, nor to hell, the dwelling place of blas- 
‘‘phemers and others who have rejected the 
« Messiah ; but on the contrary, the great ma- 
‘jority, having never heard the gospel, are 
“judged according to what they have done 
« while in the body, and are happy or misera- 
“ blein sheol, the dwelling place of disem- 
“ bodied spirits, according to their deeds on 
«earth, their own consciences being their ac- 
“« cusers or excusers at the judgment day.’ 
The above is the affirmation of an aged and 
much respected deacon in one of the Baptist 
churches of St. Louis. Can any one of your 
Unity correspondents tell me whether such 
views are regarded as sound and scriptural by 
our Baptist brethren? J.S. B. 

Twenty-five years in the Baptist minis- 
try gives me a right to say No to the above 
inquiry. Such sentiments are usually made 
into instruments of torture for the backs 
of those who utter them. No Baptist is 
safe in the fold who doubts (1) that beliet 
in Christ’s blood is the only means of sal- 
vation; (2) that eternal hell or eternal 
heaven are entered at once on the death of 
the body. This always was, now is, and 
so far as we can see, always will be Bap- 
tist doctrine, No other teaching can find 
a place among thom, and I am quite sure 
the “aged and much respected Baptist 
deacon in St. Louis” never uttered his be- 
lief in the presence of his brethren. 

S. D. Bowker. 


THE DRILL OF THE SPIRITS. 


Minneapolis ‘Tribune: ‘t The strangest ex- 
perience I ever had,” said the old Sergeant, 
‘¢was at old Fort William, on Governor's Island 
in New York Harbor, twenty years ago. I 
was a Sergeant at the time, married, and, with 
my young wife, had been living in a small 
house on the lower end of the island, but the 
commanding officer concluded to tear it down, 
and I was to select the best rooms of the nun- 
commissioned officers’ quarters, in the then 
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unoccupied fort. What with my usual military 


duties and the fatigue of moving and placing 
things to rights, I was pretty well tired out 
when night came, and slept tike a log. My wife 


was worn out, too, but did not sleep so sound | 


as not to be disturbed every night by what she 
called ‘the funniest noises, that sounded just 
like thunder,’ but I paid but little attention to 
her, thinking that it was only the noise of pass- 
ing steamboats or the wash of the water onthe 
shore. It might have been two weeks after I 
had settled down that one night I awoke sud- 
denly from a sound sleep with that peculiar 
feeling of dread or uneasiness upon me which 
arises from an unknown cause, and has been 
experienced by nearly all of us. 

‘John, do you hear it now?’ asked my wife 


when she discovered I was awake ; ‘itsounds | 


like some persons at work below.’ 

“ Listening for a short time I recognized 
familiar sounds, and had I not been positive 
that the doors were locked, with the keys 
hanging on a nail in my room, I would have 
sworn that the batteries were manned by ex- 
perienced gunners. The quick tread of the 
men asthey dragged the gunsin, the ring of 
the rammer, the handling of the shot that lay 
piled in eadiness for use, the return of the 
iron wheels over the rails as it was run out of 
the port, were perfect in every detail, only 
lacking the words of command and the report 
of the piece to complete the illusion. 

“« As I listened the uproar increased in vol- 
ume until it was impossible for us to Þear each 
other's voices without raising them to a high 
pitch. The guns were served with what seemed 
incredible rapidity, and the very walls, 
massive as they were, trembled under the 
heavy a: tillery in continual motion, whiie the 


balls were rolling from one end of the case- | 


mates to the other, striking the sides with 
heavy thuds. Unable to stand this state of 
affairs any longer, I arose, and, lighting my 
lantern, took the keys, along with a loaded 
revolver, and descending the stairs as lightly 
as possible, reached the doors. . The noise at 
this point was, if anything, more deafening 
than when I Jeft my room. 

“ Cautiously inserting the key into the lock, 
I cocked my six-shooter, aud, throwing the 
door open suddenly, with raised lantern and 
weapon presented, entered he nearest case- 
mate to find it unoccupied, save by the grim 
old gun and the shot stacked in their usual 
places. Jt was the same in every battery I 
entered. Not a footprint disturbed the thick 
dust upon the toor, nor was there a finger- 
mark upon either the gun or shot. ‘The tom- 
pions were in place, and no carriage had tray- 
eled over the rusty rails. Confounded even 
still more than | was before, I returned to my 
room, and was disvuurbed no more tha. night. 
The racket, however, commenced again the 
following night, aud was kept up, with slight 
intermission, for a month. My accouut of tais 
singular disturbance was met with jests and 
laughter from my fellow soldiers, which they 
modified, it is true, when I corroborated it by 


my wife, but then only so far as to declare 
that it was ascheme on our part to get re- 


| moved from uncomfortable quarters to one of 


the new quarters, then about completed. 
Nettled at their taunts, I vowed that if ever 
the noises commenced again I would have 
other witnesses to them, and I did not have 
long to wait, for about one month after I was 
awakened by the phantom gunners. This 
time I passed over the draw-bridge, and, go- 
ing to the men’s quurters, awakened a Ser- 
geant by the name of Smith, and much against 
his will made him accompany me to the scene, 
After standing Jistening to the racket until 
Smith’s face was as white as a shect and he 
was trembling from head to foot, I threw open 
the door. Smith always declared that for a 
moment he saw the ghastly crew at their 
places, but could detect nothing, nor could 1 


ever discover any cause for the disturbance, | 


although I often was awakened by the nightly 
drill of my invisible artillerymen. 

“ Some months after leaving the island I 
learned that during the Mexican War an ar- 


| 


tillery company drilled with these guns some- | 


aime before they left for Mexico, and that they 
were nearly all killed in battle. I suppose it 


must have been a freak of theirs to have their | 


reunions in these casemates and practice with | 


their old friends, the guns.” 


STATEMENTS AND VIEWS. 
The following views were presented in an 


address recently delivered before a conference | 


of Spiritualists in New York: 

“While modern Spiritualism is so tran- 
scendent a theme that itis incapable of defini- 
tion, and will accept of none that implies lim- 


itations, chere are periods when its objects and- | 


purposes for the time being may be and ought 
to be stated. This is more especfally neces- 
sary at a transitional period like the present, 
when Spiritualism is emerging froma chiysa- 


of mere intellectual assent, to that of a practi- 
cal, working, governing force in society. 


“I will state as I understand them, the | 


basis, the purposes, methods and objects of 
Spiritualism.” 

1. “That Modern Spiritualism is a force 
that_has come into society to rale and govern 
it. ‘ 

2 «That this power is Spiritual, but mighty 
through God to the tearing down of the strong- 
holds of superstition and error. 

3. “Its processes are educational, and for 
the Spiri ual enlightenment of the people. 

4. “Its objects are humanitarian intensely 
so---und the elevation of man to a condition 
of enlightenment and selfhood, such as has 
never before been attained, or deemed pos- 
sible for the race, except by pocts and dream- 
ers. . 

5. “That Spiritualism is second and subor 
dinate to no ecclesiastical system; that it has 
an individuality of its own, which must at all 


times and under all circumstances he recog- 


\ 
| 
| 


| assailant is vanquished. 


nized by its true votaries. 

6. “ Spiritualism must have firm ground t» 
stand upon, and the ground must be all its 
own; and the sooner we recognize the various 
prefixes and affixes which are constantly be- 
ing attached to Spiritualism as so many limi- 
ta ions or apologies for being a Spiritualist 


| the better it will be for the progress f our 


glorious cause. 

7. “The reality and consciousness of im- 
mortal life, spirit communion and intercourse 
follow the law of Spiritual unfoldment. Spir- 
itualism is the announcement and revelation 
of the law, which is that Spirit is the absolute 
master of matter. Everywhere and under all 
circumstances, where proper conditions are 
furnished, matter is moulded and shaped, ag- 
gregated and segregated, solidified and liqui- 
fied at the good will and pleasure of this over- 
mastering, intelligent force, which we call 
Spirit. 

8. “ The Spirit Circle and Mediumship are 
the centre and circumference of the Spiritual 
movement, and they must continue to be such 
until every doub er is convinced, and every 
Hence are due to the 
Spirit world, and its medial instruments, not 
only support and co-operation, but constant 
and vigilant protection against the existing 
ignorant and hostile public opinion, which 
has no more adequate conception of the bean y, 
power and reality of Spirit communion than 
the nursing babe has of the source of its 
being. 

9. “That progression is the law in the in- 
tellectual sphere, as all science declares it to 
be in the material universe. Hence as Spirit- 
ualists, acknowledging the divine law f pro- 
gression asthe real savior of the race, we are 
bound tofollow its lead in whatever path of 
discovery it my take us. 

10 “In its brilliant and triumphant pro- 
gress, Spiritualism has passed the period 


| when mere intellectual assent entitles a person 
lis condition of sentimentalism or a condition | 


to call himself a Spiritualist, Theevidence of 
the reality of spirit communion will never be 
more complete or demonstrative than it now 
is. Hence I see that Spiritualism has entered 
a second or advanced stage of its beneticent 
and glorious career: organized effort in the 
direction of practical, humanitarian and edu- 
cational work, on -he basis of the Spiritual 
Philosophy, is the new and advanced phase 
which Spiritualism has so triumphantly en- 
tered. All hail to the new dispensation! and 
to the Spirit Intelligences tha have inaugur- 
ated it! Again their jubilant song is heard: 
«Peace on earth, good will toward men,” 


MINISTERING ANGELS. 

Mrs. Mary J. Clarke: The ministry of an- 
gels is a subject that will always possess a 
deep interest for serious, thoughtful minds. 
There is nothing for which the hearts of meu 
long with more pathetic yearning than for a 
resumption of fellowship with the loved and 
lust. What mother does not long for one 
sound of the voice of her son w ho has crossed 
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to the further shore? Whatwould not fathers 
give for one more smile from a daughter 
passed all too soon away ? And what is more 
reasonable than to hope that the loved and 
lost have joined the ranks of the angels, and 
are busy in tender services for those whom 
they, having left behind, still love the more ? 


SAVED BY HIS FATHER’S -PIRIT. 
Temple Bar: 


“Good night, Hal, don't | 


keep Will up too long, or he won’t be able to | 


hit a hay-stack to-morrow.” 

It was my wife who spoke. My cousin Hal 
and I were settling down to a comfortable 
smoke in my den, and her warning voice fell 
on unheeding ears. Hal, a big, bronzed ath- 
lete, with gray hair round a youngish face, 
was spending a short holiday at my place in 
the country, and this night was likely to be the 


last he and I would have to ourselves, for al- | 


ready the golden leaves had fluttered down 
from the trees, and on the morrow guests 


would fill the coverts with the rattle of smooth- | 


borers and wake the echoes in the old house 
with their merriment. Hal had only just re- 
turned from Kimberly, free from the troubles 
of impecuniosity for the rest of his natural 


life, but not, I thought, so bright and cheery | 


as he should have been, The smile I used to 
know so well in those honest blue eyes was 
never in them now, save for courtesy’s sake. 
So I prepared to elici from him, if possible, 
the cause of the change. To my surprise he 
cut me short at once: ‘No, old fellow, you 
aren’t to do any of the talking to-night ; that’s 
my part of the business; you prepare to 
listen.” And then after a moment he deliber- 
ately filled his pipe, got up and turned the 
key in the door, and began again with: 
“Will, do I look like a chap to commit a 
murder? No, you needn’t answer, I know 
what you would say; but for all that you are 
wrong---I did almost commit one once, and I 
am going to tell you all about it.” 

Hal and I had been school companions, and 
though I was his senior by a year or two he 
had retained his influence in our after life. 

Together we had grown up at his mother's 
knee, and when our relations told us that the 
little store our fathers had left us would not 
allow any longer stay at school, and hinted 
that we had better be up and doing, Hal and 
I had elected to try for clerkships in the Indo- 
European Telegraph service. The pay was 


not very great, but on the foreign stations it | 


was enough to live on; the work (eight 
hours out of twenty-four) was not repulsive in 
itself, and the service gave us an o pportunity 
of visiting strange lands. 

Those were pleasant days at Kertch in spite 
of our poverty. [think one might do worse 
than live them over again But at the end of 
two years we had tired of them, and a tele- 
gram received one 24th of December, inform- 
ing me of the dea h of a relative, which freed 
me forever fromthe service of ‘dot and dash,’ 
was eagerly welccmed. There was no such 


uck for Hal, but for al] that when I lett | 


Kertch he determined to leave with me and | 


seek employment elsewhere. 


Hear the rest of the story from his own 
lips : 


“« You remember, Will, that Chrsitmas eve, | 
| ten years agu, after yeu had your lawyevr’s tel- 


egram, how, when the first burst of excite- 
ment had suksided, the dullness of the snow- 
covered town palled upon us, and to think of 
passing our time in the ordinary way, loafing 
in the billiard-room of the English club, or 
hanging on behind sledges in the ‘Ru Wor- 
onzoff,’ of whose fair occupants we were 
heartily sick long since, seemed out of the 
question. It was four o’clock already, and 


| the eve ing was fast closing in. Our thoughts 
|! had gone back to the firelit homes of old En- 


gland in the twilight hour, and even the ab- 
sence of an open grate and its flickering 
flames had become a grievance to us. There 
was nothing to do out-of-doors, nothing to do 
within, but pine for the time when we might 
escape from Kertch and its ennui. Every 
book had been read and reread, and even the 
poor pleasure of constructing fancy landscapes 
from the frost work on the window panes had 
been tried and found a failure, for the bitter 
intensity of the cold had swallowed up all the 
delicate tracery of the earlier frosts in one 
solid sheet of ice. It was then that you pro- 


| posed that mad shooting party which so 


nearly cost you your life---how nearly I think 
you have never yet guessed. 

“No one but a brace of bad Englishmen 
would have dreamed of such a thing, but we 
reveled in that epithet in those days, loved 
hardships for their own sake, and were too 
young and tough to come to much grief. 

tSo, Paramon, our henchman, was called 
from his slumbers in a sheepskin on top of the 
kitchen petchka, and sent grumbling out into 
the night to order our troika, and though the 
thermometer stood at 8 degrees Fahrenheit, 
and Michael Maximovitch, the postmaster, 
did all he dared to thwart our purpose, yet in 
alittle over an hour the lumbering open cart 
was at the door with its shaggy ponies and 
Tartar yemschik. The broad, silent streets 
ill-paved, half-lighted, were buried in the 
snow and sparkling with frost; the sky above 
was a deep, strong violet color, looking 
‘bright as fire and keen as ice,’ and the stars 
so near that you could almost see the red 
flames leaping in them. 
der the white faced houses a storoz (watch- 
man) cowered in a doorway, so muffed up in 
his sheepskins as hardly to retain a human 
outline. Except for his voice and the hollow- 
sounding blows of his staff against the wall, 
signals to the world that some one was on 
guard in spite of the weather, not u sound 
was to be heard, Even the dogs of Kertch 


were silent for once. 
“ Outsicle the town we set our sledge-bells 


going, and their merry clatter and the keen air 
stirred the life within us, woke a spirit of de- 
fiance to the silence that brooded round us 
and for awhile the chorus of ‘The Red, White, 
and Blue’ woke the witeh-hare from her nest 


Here and there un- | 


in the snowdrift as we sped past. 


“ But soon the frost laid its finger on our 


| lips, and glued them together with icy bonds. 


Our moustaches whitened and stiffened, and 
our eyelashes froze to our lids, until we were 
glad to nestle into our wraps and be silent. 

“The lights of thc town were soon out of sight; 
the stars, too, had disappeared, and again ` 
the ceaseless, silent snow felt all around us. 

‘s Away to the west, over the low, rolling 
steppeland lay Sebastopol and our English 
dead, among them your father and mine, 
buried as tritish officers are best buried, ‘deep 
with their men.’ The ruined city round 
which they fouzht, standing in ruins still, its 


empty window frames and doorless passages, 


and gazing blankly over frozen sea and low, 
snow-clad hills, is the most desolate sight upon 
earth. Could it be that the dead lying there 
were at peace? Had they no longing, as I 
had, to hear the happy Christmas bells of 
home ring out across the snow? Fnll as the 
earth and, water is of life, crowded with myriad 
forms of sentient beings, it seemed hard to be- 
lieve that the broad expanse above and around 
us was peopled only by the feathery snow- 
flakes. To me it seemed that the graveyards 
of the Crimea had given up their dead, their 
voices were on every wind that sighed, and 
before I reached the post-station I had almost 
persuaded myself that I could distinguish their 
forms in the storm. For nearly three hours 
we toiled over that fifteen versts of steppeland. 
Twice with a sudden plunge that took our 
breath away, and sent us rolling from the 
frozen truss that formed our seat, we dived 
headlong into drifts above the horses’ withers. 
With many a curse and many a caressing word 
did the yomschik, by our help, extricate his 
half-buried team, and at last through a rift in 
the whirling flakes we saw the gaunt black 
and white post that marked the station at 
which our journey for the night ended. If 
anything could have astonished stolid Pavel, 
the German Jew who managed the station, 
the arrival of travelers on such a night would 
have done it. As it was, instead of that best 
welcome which one hopes for at an inn, we 
were near being turned away. Had he no- 
thing good for supper? ‘ Nitchevo (nothing), 
Something warm to drink? ‘Nitchevo.” Was 
there plenty of game? still ‘ Nitchevo,’ and so 
to every question until we might fancy ‘ Nit- 
chevo’ was the only word in the Russian lan- 
guage, as, thanks to its various meanings it 
almost might be. That was a dreary night 
we passed at Sultanovka. The bitter cola 
seemed to take shape and size, and torture 
and grip us with the personal malice of a liv- 
ing foe. The wooden bedsteads groaned and 
thawed slowly as we lay upon them, until 
great beads of moisture stood at every crevice 
in the woodwork. Outside, the spirits of wind 
and storm were abroad to meet old Christmas 


on his way from the frozen North, with noth- 
ing more than the one dim light of the station, 
gleaming over the waste, like the Cyclops’ 
eye, to watch them. 

“I was early dawy when, with head 


ana, “Sew peer 


racked by the pain caused by the stifling fumes 
of the charcoal stove and by want of rest, we 
salhed out with our guns into the icy fresh- 
ness of the new day. 

‘As the morning broke, the wind went 
down, andthe drift, resetting on the steppe, 
gave us a clear yiew all around. «rom time 
to time, as we came with noiseless tread into 


some sheltered balkan, a puff of snow would | 
by up into the air anda form scarcely less — 


white than its surroundings would hurry away, 
across the waste, or dye it with its crimson 
life-blood. 

“Here and there we came to tiny pools 


where, on the frozen surface, groups of teal or | 


duck were sitting with ruffed plumes, longing 
for the liquid element, which seemed for the 


nonce to have vanished from the earth alto- | 


gether. 


| 
“By noon our game sacks had growu | 


heavy, and weturned our heads oward home, 
satisfied that Christmas on the steppes was a 
little less cheerless than Christmas in the town. 
« With our return our troubles began. 
“The traitor wind that had sunk to resi, 


now rose like a giant refreshed, whirling the | 


snow in powder from tis resting places, and 


blinding the eyes that sought the homeward | 


way. 


«Hour after hour we plodded on in the | 


ever-increasing darkness of drifted snow, with 
nothing visible above or around save the 
opaque veil that hid the world from our eyes. 

« Wilder und wilder grew the wind, catch- 
ing your light form in his rough embrace, and 
whirling you in a staggering dance over the 
snow. I see you, almost as plainly as I saw 
you then inmy mind’s eye, at one moment 
wrapped and buried in your bourka, the next 
shot out from it, all legs and arms, as if it 
would have been torn from your shoulders by 
the wayward giant. 

“Go home, go home,’ the wind seemed 
ever whistling in our ears, but the blinding 
snow mocked the good advice. 

“ For you, rest seemed near, but such rest 
as curdled the b ood to think of. Weakened 
by wan of sleep, wearied by heavy toil, the 
grip of the icy wind had got hold upon your 
heart, and that dread drowsiness—sure pre- 
lude,if yielded to, to the; everlasting sleep— 
seemed fast growing upon you, numbing your 


energies. and making life appear a boon net | 


half so much to be desired as the soft, cold 
couch in the drift at your feet. Twice your 
weak knees failed, and you sank, how softly, 
into the snow. 
you from your self-elected shroud, supporting 
and driving you forward in spite of your sup- 
plications and reproaches, 

~“ Bui my own strength was waning, my cour- 
age failing, in the bard and bitter b ttle with 
the merciless cold. 


‘Twice I returued and dragged | 


| 


* There were devils abroad that day, Will, 


in the darkness of the snow-storm. 

‘ Nothing less could have whispered in my 
eara that your life was ali that stood between 
me and wealth and freedom from a life I 
loathed—your life, which you yourself prayed 
mə to let you lay down, as a burden too heavy 
for you to bear; your life, which. perhaps, 
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spite of all my effort, I could neyer save, and 
which might cost me my own. 

** At last. when I was well nigh spent, you 
slid from my grasp, und, afraid to look at you 
again, Llet the devil have his way, and left 
yeu. 
heir—I, your more than brother---left you to 


the sleep of death, went onward alone to ; 


safety, wealth, and (fool that I was), t though: 


to happiness. 
To be Continued, 


TAKE HEART. 
BY MARY PACKET ROLLINS. 


For of all sad words of tongue or pen, 


The saddest are these: ‘‘ It might have been!’ 
Whittier 


[The thing that hath been, is that which shal) be; and that 
which is done, is that which shall be done; and there is no 
new thing under the sun,.—Kcel. i: 9. } 

The saddest words of tongue or pen, 

Are not, dear heart, “It might have been.” 
Thy future sh ll redeem thy past, 

And sorrow wear a crown at last. 

The night wears on, the dawn in nigh, 
Then grieve not for the day gone by; 

For brighter days thy sky shal) gild, 

And baffled hopes shall be fulfilled. 


Time, blest physician, ever brings 

The gift of healing on his wings, 

And sweetly whispers o'er and o'er, 
“That which hath been is yet in store.” 
Courage, then, weary heart and sad! 
Watch for the morrow’s dawning glad, 
Till from thy doubts thou art set free, 
Oh, trust the pledge, ‘It yet shall be!” 


| Great Falis, N. H. 


REALITY. 

The following lines, dated Elysium, April 6, might have 
emanated from Longfellow, through the Banner of Light : 
Swift over the river, the Riv r of Death, 

Cloud bier’d as asleep L wafted along, 

Whilst murmurs of spring, monotone] in their 
breath 

Whispered life to my soul through measures 

of song. 


‘Requiescat in pace!” So sounded the dirge, 


The tempter had succeeded, and I, the | 


NOT LOST. 
BY M. F. ANDKEWS. 


Crushed blossom-buds. Oh sweet and rare 
Is the fragrance about the torn, stained leaves! 
For a faithless foot has trampled there, 
And a life has gone out—but like a prayer 
It is not lost. The world receives 
Breaths of incense, that are a prt 
Of a bruised earth-flower, or broken beart. 


OPIUM DENS IN BALTIMORE. 


A Baltimore correspondent writes: ‘Opium 
joints have become so numerous in this city of 
late that a number of prominent physicians have 
inaugurated a movement tu secure proper legis- 
lation for their suppression. The police know 
where all the resorts are situated. but are power- 
less to stop the nefarious business, as there is at 
present no law upon the subject in the State. 
This favorable situation has brought Chinese to 
this city from all over the countrv, and it is es- 
timated that there are fully three hundred places 
where opium-smoking is practiced at all hours of 
theday and night. The attention which the au- 
thorities are giving the matter at this time is due 
to a succession of scandals which have arisen 
through respectable working-girls becoming 
habitues of the resorts and victims of opium- 


| smoking, for which Baltimore doctors say there 


And so answered the tear-drops from sorrow- | 


ing friends; 
But ah! whilst all sorrowed, I awoke on that 
verge 
Where the new with the old ineternity blends 


Morereal the homestead and Arcadian the scene, 
As companions I knew in my innermost self 


Threw out smiles wherethe shadows of grievings | 


had been, 
Whilst each sorrow was laid like a tome on the 
shalf. 


And the books I had loved—yes, those earliest | 
J = i then add alternately half pound raisins stored, 


friends— 
From their cases look down ull in gaudious ar- 
ray; 
Whilst an aurec!e each from its little nook sends 
And my study seems bright with the bright- 
ness of day. 


“Do I live?” 
song 
Pulse my being, as never they pulsed it of yore, 
With this wondrous truth: that in work we 
grow strong, 
And our life with each effort is glorified more 


Yes, I live, and the glamours of 


| ruined. 


is no cure when the patient isa female. Inone 
instance. a pretty shop girl with a comp nion 
stopped in a Liberty street joint in the rear of a 
Chi ese laundry, and out of mere curiosity par- 
tially smoked a pipe. The drug seemed to have 
a fascination for her, and she returned to the den 
several times with her companion, who finally 
refused to continue the visits. The girl con- 
tinued to goto the place alone. she lost her 
situation, and one night while in the place was 
enti ed away in a half-dazed condition and 
This is only one of a number of dis- 
tressing cases resulting from the prese ce of the 
dens. Meanwhile, the Chinase are doing a 
thriving business. and are making lots of money 
which it is their habit to send to Sacramento, 
via postal money orders, every Monday morn- 


| ing, when as high as fifty or sixty of them can 


be seen around the Post-office. 


How to make doughnuts; Three eggs, one 
cup suga”, one pint new milk, salt, nutmeg, and 
flour enough to permit the spo n to stand up- 
right in the mixture. Add two leaspoonsful of 
baking po ader and beat until v: ry light, dro, by 
the de-ert spoonful into boi ing tard. 


How to make Baked English Plum Pudding: 
Take a half pound baker’s bread crumbs and soak 
in enough scalded milk to swell them. When 
cold add a quarter pound suet chopped fine, half 
a teaspoon salt, the yolks of six eggs beaten well, 


: wet and dredged with flour, half pound currants, 


three ounces citron. 

If the mixture should not be stiffenough to 
hold the fruit up add more bread crumbs. Put 
in half wine glass of brandy an‘ the whites of 
the eg rs, beaten to a stiff froth, the last thing. 
Bake in a four quart pan (greased) fur two hours 
in a moderately heated oven. To be eaten with 
liquid sauce flavored with brandy. This pudding 
can be made several days before using and 
warmed by steaming and be as nice gs if just 
baked, 
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LIGHT IN THE WEST. 


Atthe time of purchase, The Coming Age had 
part of their Feb. No. set up and we use part of it, 
which accounts for narrow columns. 

Ed. ‘‘LIGHT ’? 
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Having sold the COMING AGE to 
the St. Louis Spiritual Association, to- 
gether with its subscription list, adver- 
tising contracts, good will &c., that et 
might be merged into LIGHT IN 
THE WEST, we desire to thank our 
friends for the support and encourage- 
ment they have given us, and in taking 
leave of them we respectfully request 
that the same hearty support be ez- 
tended to Light in the West. 

Hygiene Publishing Company. 


Women and Men. 


We sometimes hear surprise ex- 
pressed that woman has contribu- 
ted so little to the masterpieces 
of the world in science, art, lit- 
erature. To me the wonder is 
always the other way—that she has 
produced anything in that direction 
at all; and this for the plain reason 
that the shadow of repression hangs 
over her. That she has always been 
at a great disadvantage in training or 
education is something, but it is a 
secondary matter. The real disad- 
vantage of women has lain in being 
systematically taught from childhood 
up that it is their highest duty to 
efface themselves, or at least keep 
out of sight. One can overcome all 
disadvantages of education, but to do 
anything remarkable without running 
the risk of being conspicous—this 
would puzzle the most skillful. 

Fame is the shadow of great action. 
Now nobody but Peter Schlemihl 
ever succeeded in living without his 
shadow, and it is not recorded that 
even he enjoyed that situation. 

It would be easy to show by a long 
series of examples that eager desire 
of men, especially the mediocre ones, 
that women should remain invisible. 
It was the Latin epitaph upon the 
model woman that she staid at home 
and spun. 

We have not yet outgrown that 


profound remark of Fredrika Bremer 
that a woman may do almost any- 
thing she pleases with a man if she 
always has something nice to pop into 
his mouth. 

From the days of that Roman 
epitaph onward the tradition of con- 
cealment has been pretty well sus- 
tained. It would be easy to fill pages 
with the sayings of wise men to the 
general effect that women should, as 
far as possible, be kept in some place 
that has a lid to it. The favorite 
German novelist Auerbach, for in- 
stance, put this with a praiseworthy 
directness: ‘‘The best woman is she 
of whom men speak least. I under- 
stand it, so that where a man speaks 
of a woman he should content him- 
self with a few words. He should 
say, ‘She is an intelligent, a good, a 
domestic, or a noble woman.’ Qua- 
lify these words, and the strength of 
the comment is lost.’’ It is certain 
that in saying this, Auerbach speaks 
the spirit of his nation. He says it 
gravely, too, and does nothing incon- 
sistent with it, being in this respect 
more fortunate than the English 
Archdeacon Trench, who thoroughly 
approves the Latin motto as applied 
to women. ‘She has lived welt 
who has kept well concealed,’’ and 
quotes it with pride in a preface to a 
very thick octavo volume contain- 
ing several hundred of his mother’s 
most private letters. 

There is one way alone in which 
men have been willing to see any 
amount of literary or artistic genius 
developed in woman— when these 
ladies consent to attribute their work 
to a husband or a brother, and say 
nothing about it. This is the selt- 
effacement, at its most delightful 
point, when the woman doves the 
work and the man gets the fame. 
The Mendelssohn family had not the 
slightest objection to their gifted 
Fanny’s composing as much music 
as she pleased, provided it appeared 
under the name of her brother Felix. 
Nobody knows, the recent biogra- 
phers tell us, how many of his ‘‘songs 
without words” the sister contributed ; 
but the moment she proposed to pub- 
lish anything under her own name 
the whole household was aroused; it 
was improper, unwomanly, indeli- 
cate, for her to publish music—except 
to swell her brother’s fame. Made- 
moiselle De Scudery, whose intermi- 
nable novels delighted all good so- 
ciety in France and England two 
centuries and a half ago, printed 
most of her fifty volumes under the 
name of her brother. Charles De 
Scudery undoubtedly wrote part of 
the books, and he certainly may be 
said to have encouraged his sister in 
writing them, inasmuch as he used 
to lock her up in her room to keep 
her at it. e 

In short, the repressing influence 


has not consisted in this or that trival 
disadvantage, but in the Oriental 
theory itself. If women have less 
natural gift than men, they need 
more encouragement and not more 
hinderance ; if a young man uf puny 
appearance comes into a gymnasium, 
he is not invited to exercise with his 
hands tied. At all events for what 
work a woman does she is entitled 
to credit, and not to hush up her ex- 
istence as much as possible, letting 
the credit go to some one else. 
T. W. H. 


Cremation. 


Rita Belle writes to the Health 
Monthly from Burlington on the 
above subject, from which we con- 
dense the following: 

“That the interest in the subject 
of cremation is increasing is evident 
from the number and spirit of the 
frequent articles published in the 
papers and magazines of the coun- 
try, and from the fact that crema- 
tories are being built in different 
sections with improved means for 
doing their special work, and with 
pleasant surroundings; thus prevent- 
ing any painful jar on the feelings of 
the most sensitive concerning the 
new (in this part of the world) method 
of disposing of the remains of their 
friends. 

As a health measure, those inter- 
ested in the providing of improved 
conditions tor the well-being of so- 
ciety at large, should give the matter 
their attention fro and coz, and agi- 
tate the question for the enlightenment 
of the people. 

A writer ina late paper on the 
subject of cremation, gives as his 
opinion that many, if not all, the epi- 
demics which sweep over the coun- 
try, may be traced to the cemetery as 
their source. Many well authenti- 
cated cases are on record where 
whole families have been made ill in 
consequence of drinking water con- 
taminated by too close proximity to 
a graveyard. 

‘Cemetery soils in Rio de Janeiro 
a foot below the surface have been 
found to be alive with yellow fever 
microbes, identical with those found 
in the excreta of yellow fever patients. 
Cemeteries are, therefore, known to 
be the nurseries of yellow fever.’ 

In answer to the assertion by many 
that the bodies are buried so deep in 
the earth that it is impossible for any 
harm to come through the atmos- 
phere from their decay, I quote: 
‘Mr. Darwin published not long be- 
fore his death a treatise on the forma- 
tion of earth-mold, and showed the 
agency of earth worms in raising it 
to the surface from below. He gave 
an instance of a raising of thirteen 
inches in eighty years by this silent 
agency,’ 
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‘Pasteur, the French scientist,show- 
ed that this earth-mold positively con- 
tains the specific germs which pro- 
pagate disease, the same germs be- 
ing found in the intestines of the 
worms. As these germs retain their 
vitality for long periods, it is appar- 
ent that burying them is simply stor- 
ing up for posterity a horrible crop 
of pestilence and death.’ 

Taking the above facts into con- 
sideration along with the recent Ply- 
mouth plague, and all the dire results 
caused by the pollution of streams of 
water, springs and wells, which are 
the supply of human beings and do- 
mestic animals, it certainly is the 
most reasonable and the only safe 
way to dispose of the dead. 

There is another objection which is 
made to cremation by many, who 
look at the matter from a religious 
standpoint, to which I would briefly 
call attention. Many Bible believers 
expect literal resurrection of the mortal 
body once occupied by the souls of 
those who have passed to another 
world, not realizing the utter impos- 
sibilities of such an occurrence. 

When a body is buried, indeed, as 
soon as life is extinct, disintegration 
bez ms, and it is slowly resolved into 
its original elements, to form again 
into new combinations according to 
the natural laws of attraction and 
affinity; thus, a single original ele- 
ment might form a part of many 
human bodies at different times, and 
in different places, and no one could 
claim exclusive ownership. 

There are no objections to crema- 
tion that have any real basis; they 
are founded either on sentiment or 
prejudice, and must, sooner or later, 

givewzy to the present and future 
good of the living. Nothing in this 
world is so precious as human life, 
and whatever is detrimental to it, and 
prevents its fullest and highest ex- 
pression must be removed. Pure 
water, pure food and pure air are 
among the most important needs of 
humanity, and whatever contaminates 
either is injurious to health. 

The subject of cremation cannot 
receive too early or too much atten- 
tion by those interested in health re- 
form, laying aside all other arguments 
in its favor, which are by no means 
few.” 

D Ss 


Food, Intellect and Morals. 


That the character of the food we 
eat bears a very close relation to the 
quality of tissues made from it, is a 
fact which has been frequently stated ; 
it seems indeed to be fairly well un- 
derstood, that in order to develop 
strong, firmly-knit muscles, the food 
eaten must not only be simple, but 
sparing. But that the dietetic habits 
of a people have anything to do with 
their intellectual and moral powers, 


seem continually to lose sight of. It 
cannot be denied, however, that the 
history of the human race, from the 
earliest to the latest times, furnishes 
the best of evidence on this point; 
and the relation holds, not merely 
with respect to individuals, but to 
nations. Following out the history 
of the latter, we find them in the 
zenith of their power at a time when 
for successive generations the habits 
of the people, dietetic and otherwise, 
had been simple and healthful. On 
the other hand, the decline and down- 
fall of these nations came not until 
after they had departed from their 
plain and frugal ways. 

And were we to trace the career 
of individuals eminent for learning or 
power, we should find a like corres- 
pondence to exist; men as well as 
nations reach the acme of their 
strength, intellectually and morally, 
before their minds are clouded, and 
their bodies plethoric by full feeding 
and other voluptuous habits. Those 
who are born in the lap of luxury 
rarely attain to any considerable pro- 
minence, either as thinkers or work- 
ers. Itis also well known that the 
greatest philosophers, and the most 
profound scholars, both in ancient 
and modern times, have been men 
of temperate and abstemious habits. 

In the light of history, therefore, 
there is but one conclusion to be 
drawn in the matter, viz: that in 
order to make the best use of our 
minds, or to develop them to their 
greatest capacity, the food we eat 
must be proper in quality and mod- 
erate in quantity. Indeed, how could 
it be otherwise, when we consider 
that the brain, which is the organ of 
the mind, is constantly supplied with 
blood for its special growth and nour- 
ishment, and that this blood is made 
out of the things eaten? If, there- 
fore, the quality of the food is bad, 
or if any substance deleterious to the 
vital organism is taken with it, the 
brain will immediately suffer; and 
when this organ is not in its normal 
condition, how can we expect it to do 
good work? In other words, bad 
tood, or too much of it, makes bad 
blood ; bad blood causes a disordered 
brain; and a disordered brain cannot 
do first-class thinking. 

The ill effects of stimulants in 
food, are manifold; they send an in- 
creased quantity of blood to the base 
of the brain, causing congestion of 
the cerebellum. This congestion 
creates excitement or preternatural 
action of the animal propensities, in- 


_ ducing in the individual a desire to 


fight, commit murder, and do all sorts 
of immoral or unlawful things. But 
the evil does not stop here; the habi- 
tual taking of stimulating substances, 
even in limited quantity, causes an 
increased growth of those organs 


that are located in the base of the 
brain; and this, with the greater 
activity that necessarily follows, leads 
to intense passional emotions, and 
excesses of every description. So 
that murder, theft, and all manner of 
evil doings, are the legitimate results 
ofthe introduction into a community 
of stimulating foods and drinks. 
S. W. Donps, M. D. 


The Air we Breathe. 


Carbonic acid gas is the source of 
infinite mischief. No other single 
agency injures the health of men so 
widely and seriously. This gas comes 
principally from the lungs of men 
and animals, and from combustion. 
A load of wood weighing a ton is 
drawn to the door. It takes a span 
of horses to do it. Itis burned in 
the stove, and all that is left of it is 
in the form of ashes, and may be car- 
ried away in a barrel on a man’s 
shoulder. Pcrhaps the weight is fifty 
pounds. The nineteen hundred and 
fifty pounds which have disappeared 
have all gone up the chimney and 
out into the atmosphere in the form 
of carbonic acid gas. 

A candle weighs four ounces, but 
when it is burned there is almost 
nothing left. It has disappeared in 
the form of carbonic acid gas. Puta 
man ina pork barrel, head him up 
tight, and drive in the bung. Wait 
afew minutes. Now loosen the bung, 
take it out, and peep in. If you hap- 
pen to look into the man’s face you 
will find it nearly black. The man 
isdead. He was suffocated. You 
see the way it happened was this. 
The man at first could breathe well 
enough, and unless he knew about 
such things, he said to himself, ‘Well, 
this is a little cramped, but it is not 
so bad after all.’? But pretty soon 
he began to find it was hard work to 
breathe. Then he began to feel 
dizzy, and then came a pressure in 
his head; then a fearful agony a few 
moments in his heart; then a few 
struggles and gasps, and all was 
over. Just take a good look in his 
face if you have the stomach for it, 
and you will see how terrible was his 
agony during the last moments. 
What killed that man? The car- 
bonic acid gas which he produced in 
his own lungs. If when you first 


opened the bung-hole you had put 


your mouth to it and tried to breathe 
the air, you would have found out at 
once what killed him. We take pure 
air into our lungs; when we breathe 
it out it contains three or four per 
cent, of this poisonous gas. Now, 
if we take this same air back into the 
lungs it is poisonous. 

If three persons are sitting in a 
room twelve feet square, and they 
have one gas burner, (which will 
consume the oxygen and, create car- 
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bonic acid gas about as fast as the 
three pairs of lungs), the air will be- 
come poisonous in a few minutes, 
unless there is an opening to let the 
poisoned air out and pure air in. The 
air in most churches and theatres is 
simply abominable. Babies in the 
bottoms of cradles, ladies under thick 
veils, passengers in sleeping-cars, 
nine-tenths of our people in their 
bed-rooms are poisoned with this 
carbonic acid. Now, does not the 
statement that ‘carbonic acid gas is 
the source of infinite mischief? seem 
reasonable? 

Our first, constant, and impera- 
tive need is pure air. Upon this vital 
point intelligent people are almost 
willfully stupid. Our lecture halls 
are dens of poisonous carbonic acid. 
It is only a strong attraction which 
can draw me toa public hall. In 
lectures before lyceums, I quarrel 
with the managers about the atmos- 
phere. I return from church sin- 
cerely doubting whether I have not 
committed sin in exposing myself to 
a poisonous atmosphere. The emi- 
nent Baudeloque declared that the 
lack of proper ventilation in our 
dwellings isthe principal cause of 
scrofula. He believed, if there be 
pure air, that bad food, improper 
clothing, and want of cleanliness will 
not produce scrofula. Sir James 
Clark expressed the opinion that the 
bad air of our nurseries, sitting- 
rooms, and bed-rooms produces an 
immense amount of scrofulous dis- 
ease. 

As a medical man, I have visited 
thousands of the sick, but have never 
found one hundred of them in a pure 
atmosphere. Not three persons in a 
hundred sleep in well-ventilated 
rooms. The air of a close, furnace- 
heated house produces fits in cats 
and dogs, and would kill horses or 
cows in a few months. 


Dio Lewis. 
a 


Why Jews Live so Long. 

The New England Medical 
Monthly comments very favorably 
on the proverbial long and healthful 
lives of the Jews. Dr. Picard holds 
that this superiority is due to their 
stringent health laws. The Mosaic, 
like the older Egyptian code, is very 
stringent regarding the eating of 
flesh and other articles of food. Of 
the animals examined, a large pro- 
portion are always condemned as un- 
fit for food. People who eat meat 
indiscriminately are very prone to 
disorders of the blood and of the 
kidneys, for meat is composed of 
nitrogen, which the kidneys have to 
remove from the blood, and of course 
they cannot do this Jews also use 
alcoholic liquors very sparingly and 
thus keep up good digestion, and 
then again they are a holiday-loving 
class, 


SEEKING. 


From St. Louls Magazine. 


Wretched, weary, tossed and torn, 
Desolate, bereaved, forlorn; 

In the darkness of eclipse, 

With one dear name on my lips, 
I am seeking evermore 

For a signal from the shore 
Where my loved has gone before. 


Asking Whither has she fled? 
Where is my beloved dead? 

Is there any sphere or place 
Where I may behold her face? 
If she liveth, tell me where? 

In what realm of earth or air? 
For I fain would seek her there. 


Oh, my darling! if I knew 

Dying I should go to vou: 

Not a moment would I wait 

The slow-moving wheels of Fate; 4 
But into the Dread Unknown, 
Guideless, compassless, alone, 
Hasten swiftly to my own. 


Mary F. Tucker. 


Kala. 


From St. Louis Magazine. 


Supper was over, and we had gath- 
ered around the log fire. enjoying the 
heat and glow with that zest which 
comes only of aday’s travel through 
the cold and wet of the stormy season. 

There were four of us—Prof. H., 
Judge B., my husband and myself. 
We had been on the wild, dreary road 
for two days, and, after a series of ac- 
cidents, had finally,reached St. Gene- 
vieve, on the banks of the Mississippi, 
whence we were to take steamer for 
St. Louis, en route homeward. Instead 
of going by train from Iron Mountain 
to St. Louis, we had driven to St. 
Genevieve ‘to see the country.’ I was 
about to detail our experience in tran- 
sit, but my purpose being only to re- 
late the experience of another, I will 
refrain. 

The tavern was a two-story, peak- 
roofed affair, plastered white on the 
outside, and having along its front a 
rickety veranda, from which hung, 
swinging, in the wind, bits of dead 
vines and the strings from which they 
had climbed during the summer, while 
overhead it was decorated with fish- 
poles, a net, and a curious iron bas- 
ket on a long rod, to be used asa 
torch in night fishing. 

We had all gathered around the 
bright, leaping fire in the one apart- 
ment that served for dining-room and 
parlor. The Judge and the Professor 
sat directly in front, my husband next, 
and I in the chimney corner; while on 
the opposite side of the fire-place an 
old man sat in 2 rude arm-chair, com- 
pleting the group. The landlady, a 
buxom woman, was clearing away the 
supper fragments, assisted by a thin, 
forlorn slip of a girl, about fourteen 
years of age. 

The wind without howled inces- 
santly, driving the cold rain in sheets 
before it. Now it almost died away 
—anon it gathered new power, thena 
shriek, until the old tavern twisted 


and groaned in its grasp as in a death 
struggle. 

‘Professor,’ said the Judge, ‘this is 
like December weather in the North, 
if the rain were snow instead.’ 

‘Very like,’ he responded, ‘and to- 
morrow will be December first.’ 

‘And it comes on Friday?’ queries 
the old man in the corner, with a wild 
unsettled look. 

We all turned toward him. He had 
been so quiet before, speaking to no 
one, noticing nothing, that we had 
paid no attention to him. Now he sat 
erect, both hands grasping the arms 
of his chair, staring witha wild, fright- 
ened look, as he repeated, ‘An’ it is 
comin’ on Friday?’ 

‘Yes, this is Thursday,’ I said. 

‘I knew it,’ shouted the old man, 
springing from his seat, and facing 
the landlady, who met him with a pale 
and frightened face. ‘You’ve lied to 
me. You thought you would fool me 
with it. But you can’t fool her,’ and 
here a shudder ran through his frame. 
‘You can’t fool her. No one can’t. 
She knows when the time comes round. 
Seven years! And the time’s out to- 
morrow. Oh, God help me!’ and the 
old man fell back in his chair, half 
paralyzed with fear, his frame igid, 
his eyes staring at vacancy, while the 
cold perspiration stood upon his fore- 
head. The woman endeavored to 
soothe him with low words, but the 
old man still muttered. ‘I knew it; 
Friday, the first of December, seven 
years. Curse her. She don’t forget!’ 
And still- he stared at vacancy with 
those wild eyes, and grasped his chair 
arms convulsively. 

The woman, with pardonable zeal, 
produced an almanac, that was a last 
year’s one with the cover torn off, to 
convince the old man that the morrow, 
the first of December, would be Thurs- 
day, not Friday. And seeing the drift 
of the woman’s effort, the Judge 
joined in and acknowledging his mis- 
take, stated the woman was right. 
‘One year more, then,’ said the old 
man with a sigh, settling back in his 
chair. ‘One year more of hell on 
earth, before I go to the other one. 
Oh, Lord! aint she done enough yet? 
Aint I goin’ to be let alone bim-bye?’ 

The woman whispered him to go to 
bed; he was nervous, the wild night 
had shaken him; he would be well in 
the morning. 

‘No,’ said he, ‘I can’t. She’s in 
there. She always comes these stormy 
nights. She grins at me, an’ makes 
faces at me, an’ frightens me till x 
faint,’ and then he stopped. 

‘Then what!’ asked the nervous 
little Professor. ‘What does she do 
then?’ 

The old man raised his wan, white 
face and looked at the Professor with 
his wild eyes. ‘She bites me. She 
scratches me till I wake with pain; 
and then she sticks pins in me till J 
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cry for help; and then she goes away 
into air, and leaves me most dead!’ 
He saw that we looked at him as if in 
pity for being the victim of such delu- 
sion. ‘See this. Here’s where she 
bites. The marks don’t never go 
away!’ We gathered about him, and 
saw upon his arms, plainly, the marks 
of teeth that had penetrated the flesh. 
‘The poor arms were covered with punc- 
tures and diseolored spots. 

After much persuasion the old lady 
was induced to give us an explanation 
of the extraordinary story, which I 
condense as follows: 

The old man, Murson, was her hus- 
hand’s father. He was a native Mis- 
sourian, and before the War a large 
slave-owner. He was a driving, rest- 
less man, and a hard master. 

His wife had been dead some years, 
when he took a business trip to New 
Orleans, and thence through Texas. 
Somewhere on his journey he bought 
a mulatto girl, and brought her back 
for a housekeeper. 

Kala, as they had named her, was 
a very tall, handsome mulatto, with a 
bright eye, sharp, white teeth, and a 
quick, bold way that carried all before 
it. Her mother was a direct importa- 
tion from Africa, and Kala had in- 
herited from her a wild, untamable 
spirit, that made her an object of ter- 
ror to all around. Her father, a 
wealthy planter, had educated her 
himself, but on his death she had 
been sold by the heirs, for legally she 
was a slave. Her mother, a few years 
before, had been burned by the Texas 
slaves as a sorceress, and to Kala 
they said had descended the mother’s 
supernatural powers. 

For a few month’s Murson found 
his new purchase affectionate and 
obedient. One day, entering her 
rooin, he found her half dressed, danc- 
ing and gibbering. He stopped on 
the threshold, and stared at her, for 
she was so absorbed that she had not 
heard him. She paused in her dance, 
and, placing her hands on her fore- 
head, she chanted: 

‘Oh, Feelah, great evil maker, 
strengthen me to do thy will. Let all 
fear me ; let me betray those who love 
me; let me torture those who offend 
me; keep away from your slave all 
harm. Oh, Feelah,—here she caught 
sight of her master, and, with a yell, 
leaping upon him like a tiger, she 
bore him to the ground, burying her 
sharp teeth in his throat. 

The assistance summoned by the 
noise rescued Murson from Kala’s 
tiger-like grip, and he was laid upon 
his bed half dead with fright and pain. 
The girl was confined to her room, 
where she satin sullen silence. 

The negroes of the neighborhood 
gathered around in excited groups on 
the following day, Sunday, and dis- 
cussed the situation. Kala was a vam- 
pire—a ghoul. She put the evil eye 


onthe other women. She cursed in 
secret those whom she did not like, 
and they died in horrible torture. She 
bewitched all the young men, and the 
poor negro girls lost their lovers. And 
Feelah, the great African evil spirit, 
gave her this power, that she might 
torment them all. 

To be Continued, 

— > —- 
Special Notices. 


The St. Lours Magazine, purely West- 
ern in tone and make-up, edited by Alex- 
ander N. De Menil, now in its 15th year, 
is briliantly illustrated, replete with stor- 
ies, poems, timely reading and humor. 
$1.50 a vear. Sample copy and a set of 
gold-colored picture cards sent for 10 cts. 
Address T. J. Gilmore, 213 N. Eighth 
Street, St. Louis. Tue COMING AGK 
and the $7. Louis Magazine sent one year 
for $1.50, the regular price of the maga- 
zine alone. 


In the California department of the late 
Exposition, were samples of one of the 
most wonderful natural products of that 
wonderfn] state, and yet these samples are 
nothing but water, so highly medicated and 
so prepared in the hidden laboratories of 
nature, that the utmost resources of mod- 
ern science can not duplicate the process 
or achieve the same results. This water 
comes from the far famed Castalian spring 
mountain, nurtured and volcano-born; 
perhaps the same fabled ‘fountain of 
eternal youth,” which Ponce de Leon 
sought through many months of fruitless 
quest. The Castalian water, the moss 
powerful mineral water in the worldt 
capable of pursuing blood-poison to it, 
hidden recesses within the body, and 
strangling it there, is a positive cure for 
catarrh, rheumatism, dyspepsia, neural- 
gia, scrofula, indigestion, and diseases of 
the kidneys and urinary organs; a specific 
for poison oak; reduces inflammation, in- 
ternal, and external; possesses unequaled 
qualities for purifying and enriching the 
blood; is endorsed by all who have used 
it, and the largest class of its purchasers 
are those who buy it upon the recom- 
mendation of others, who have been 
benefited thereby. Repeated analyses by 
our best chemists, reveal its ingredients, 
but no pharmaceutist is skillful enough 
to reproduce the water with the same 
ingredients. It is prepared by the Grand 
Chemist of the universe, who from the 
beginning ordained these waters for the 
use of man. The Castalian has also de- 
veloped great power as an external lini- 
ment and reducer of inflammation. 

R. C. Shackelford, General Agent. C. 
B. Wardrop, Selling Agent, 218 North 
Fourth Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


UNA BE. SILYA 
CLAIRAUDIANT 


AND 


CLAIRVOYANT, 


Gives Sittings daily at 


1240 FRANKLIN AVENUE. 


By her heaven-born powers she shows that sp r- 
its return toearth to guide us in business and all 
the affairs of life. She may be consulted with 

rfect eonfidence regarding sickness. If you 
have had Eoperty lost or stolen, consult the Me- 
dium, as she has often given the clue that led to 
the recovery of the same. The Medium is known 
to have given the names of entire families of her 
patrons in this city. Her reputation as an accu- 
rate and trustworthy guide in all business concerns 
is well known here. Spiritual communications, 
Hours from g a. m, tog p. m, 


THOMAS HOSTEPTER, 
MAGNETIG, 
No. 2125 OLIVE STREET, 


STT. LOUTS MO: 
bas NO MEDICINE USED. ~A 


i At Home from 7 to 9 a.m., and from 4 to 7 p.m. 


TAPEVWORDM KING! 


| DR. A.W. RAMEY 
MAGNETIC AND ECLECTIC PHYSICIA 


Specialist in Chronic Diseases. 
EXPELLS TAPEWORM IN ONE HOUR 
Head Guaranteed. 

TREATS CANCERS AND TUMORS 


SUCCESSFULLY. 
Office Cor. Ninth and Olive Streets. 
Take Elevator on Ninth Street. 


DR. RAMEY 


Has opened fine Parlors in Pope's Theater Build- 
ing, Ninth and Olive Streets, where he invites all 

ersons suffering from chronic diseases to give 
ikia a trial. Examination and consultation free 
at his Rooms 27, Pope's Building, Ninth and 
Olive Streets, St. Louis, Mo, 


MRS. BERTHA WOPPER, 
SPIRITUAL READER, 


No. 1026 S. THIRTEENTH 
(One Door South of Chouteau Avenue), 
ST, LOUIS, MO 


ši MRS BOURNELL, |; 
SPIRITUAL READER, 


No. 825 Benton St., St. Louis, Mo. 


Front Entrance. Office Hours: From 2 to 5 p.m. 


MADAM NORMOND, 
728 S. SIXTH ST., ST. LOUIS, MO. 
Office Hours: From 8 to 6. 


Consult her on anything pertaining to practical 
life. Also persons wishing ta consult the Madame 
through letter can do so ‘by sending the color of 
the eyes, and lock of their hair and date of birth. 
and they will receive by return mail the History of 


heir Life. 
t 


CORNS EXTRACTED, 


WITHOUT PAIN. 


25c.each. All troubles of the feet treated 
in a skillful manner. 


Dr. N. KENNISON & SON. 


Also a lady manicure to attend to the Finger Nails, 
623% Olive Street, St. Louis, 
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DR. J. C. PHILLIPS, 
Clairvoyant, Psychometrist and Magnetic Healer. 


Examines by lock of hair or letter. Enclose 
one dollar and two stamps for examination, and 
three dallars for prescription. 

Medicines sent to all parts of the United States 
by express. Also treats disease at a distance by 
Magnetized Paper. Address: 


Dr. J. C. PHILLIPS, Omro, Wis. 


Spiritual ~ Reader. 
Mrs. Wilcus, 


Late of New Orleans, 
A 
No. 1400 OLIVE STREET, 
ST. LOUIS, MO., 
Can be consulted on matters of Love, Business 
and Matrimony ; separated lovers brought together 
in nine days; tells the present sweetheart’s name, 


and name of future husband; recovers stolen 
property. Ladies received only. 


BEN MILLER, 


FASHIONABLE 
Gloves, Umbrellas, Etc. 


605 FRANKLIN AVENUE 
St. Louis, Mo. 
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WR KNOX, 
COMMERCIAL 


JOB PRINTER 


No. 115 North Eighth St., 
st. LOUIS. 
First-Class Work. Reasonable Prices. 


THE WESTERN WORLD 
GUIDE AND HAND-BOOK 


OF USEFUL INFORMATION. 


For Home Seekers or Tour- 
ists, Capitalists or Laborers. 
A vast amount of information 
not to be found elsewhere at 
any price. 

A cloth-bound book, 4x7 in. 
of nearly 300 pages. 

The following is only a part of 
the contents: 

COLORED MAP of all the 
States and Territories, includ- 
ing Alaska and District of Col- 
umbia, 


COLORED DIAGRAMS, showing area, popu- 
lation, products, Government, State, School and 
Indian Lands of the several States. 

POSTAL, PENSION AND PATENT LAWS. 

COATS-OF-ARMS OF THE STATES. 

RULES for Measuring Lumber, Logs, Grain, 
Liquids, Tables of Weights and Measures of all 
kinds, Interest Rules and Tables, Lumber Tables, 

SYSTEMS OF LAND MEASURES in var- 
ious parts of the United States. 

Price, so cents by mail, to all parts of the world. 
Copy of this paper, one year, and Guide, $1.25. 

Address: Hygiene Publishing Co., 

213 N. &th'Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


DR. D. JACOBS, 
DENTAL PARLORS 


S. E. Cor. Ninth and Washington Ave., 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 


ArtRooms and Looking-Grlass Store. 


CHOICE 
PAINTINGS AND ENGRAVINGS. 
Regilding and Repairing. 


Removing, Hanging, and everything in Looking- 
Glass and Picture line. 


Call or send to 


GEO. M. HARDING, 
1225 OLIVE ST., SAINT LOUIS, Mo 


M. GOETTLER & CO., 
1260 South Broadway, French Market. 
Established 1853. 


Hatters and Furriers, 


Keep a large line of Fashronable 
Hats, Caps, Furs, Umbrellas aud Gloves 


Constantly on hand or made to order at popula 
Prices. 


Hotel Barnum, 


Cor. Sixth St. & Washington Av., 


Opposite Lindell Hotel. 
On The 


European Plan. 
ROOMS FROM $1 UP. 


a can: 
Benefit of Camp No. 3, H. V. E. M. C. 
DR. HOTCHKISS’ 


VITAL ELECTRO-MAGNETIC CIRGLE. 


Daily Evening Evolutions, 7:30 P. M., 


720 SOUTH SIXTH SREET. 


Expository Lectures by Prof. J. M. Clarke, and 
others, accompanied by music and demonstrations, 


Admission, 10 Cents. 


“ Vital Electro-Magnetism is an: rt, a science, 
a power, and, in the near future, a coming indus- 
try of incalculable value."—E.wtract from a forth- 
coming work by Dr. Hotchkiss. 


J.A. SEIBERT, 


PRACTICAL 


PELTOTOSGRALFELCESR, 
716 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. 
xF The Instantaneous Process Employed. "EQ 
Cabinets and Carte de Visites, and every other 
style of Photographs. Old faded pictures copied 
and enlarged to any desirable size, worked in 
Crayon, India Ink, Pastel, Oil and Water Golors. 


Old Daguerreotypes Restored. Negatives Pre- 
served. 


OUR EXCHANGE LIST. 


We will send LIGHT IN THE west and 
any of the following publications ono year 
at the price opposite 


Banner of Light $3.25 
Religio-Philosophical Journal 3.00 
The Golden Gute 3.00 
The Beacon Light 2.50 
The Whip 2.50 
N. D. C. Axe 200 
The New Thought 2.00 
Saint Louis Magazine 1.50 
Light før Thinkers 1.50 
The Carrier Dove 1.50 
The Rostrum 1.50 
The Gnostic 1.50 
The Word 1.25 


LOCAL NOTICE. 


The Banner of Light the oldest paper devoted 
to Spiritualism, published, has its propectus in 
another column of our paper. 


Mrs. C. Fanny Alen, who has been editress of 
the Peoplss department in the Qncinnati Union- 
iat for the last year, elivered a lecture for the 
Knights of Labor in Dayton, Ohio, and will ad- 
dress the Spiritualists and Knights of Labor or- 
ganizations in Soneset and Louisville, Ky , tater 
in Jan. Sheis also booked to speak in Norwich 
Ct. during Feb. and in Mancherter N. H. and 
Hanchile Mass. for March and in Springfield 
Mass, during April. The addresses, poems and 
other writings of Mrs. Allen show her to bea 
woman full of the spirit of progress and reform, 
honest in purpose and independently aggresive 
in thought. Why not have an address from her 
the last of this month in St Louis? Who will 
move in this purpose. 


“Wrat shallwe have for Dessert?’ is answered in 
a little book of 72 pages called ‘‘Household Re- 
ceipta” which will be mailed to you on receipt of 
five two-cent stamps to pay the postage. 
Joseph Burnett and Co. 
37 Central St., 
Boston Mass. 
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DIRECTORY COLUMN. 
CORDINGLEY, GEO. V. 
Independent Slate Writer, holds daily and nightly seances at 
his home, 1604 Pine Street; also teaches develloping classes 
every day and evening. 


CURRAN, DR. WM. 
gives Hot Air, Vapor, Alcohol, Spray and Medicated baths | 
from 8 A, M. to9 P. M. at 213 N. 14th St., City. 


McGINDLEY, MRS. MARY L. | 
Clairvoyant and Business medium. Six questions answered | 
for $1.00 Life Horoscope sent for $2.00. Satisfaction guar- 
enteed, Mandan Dakota Territory | 


MELLON, JOHN S. f 
has for sale lands in Missouri, Arkansas and Texas, also 
agent for the St, Louis Wire Steam Washer. 710 Olive St. | 


Banner of Light: 


The oldest journal in the world devoted to the 


SPIRII UAL PHILOSOPHY. 


I d Weekl 
At Bosworth Street (former Montgom- 
ery Place), Boston, Mass. 


Colby and Rich, 


PUBLISHERS and PROPRIETORS. 


ISAAC B. RICH.......... Bus, Manager. 


. « Editor, 
JOHN W. DAY.......... Aas’. Editor, 
Aided by a large corps of able writers. 

TuE Banner is a first-class Family Newspaper 
of RIGHT PAGES—containing FORTY COLUMNS OF 
INTERESTING & INSTRUCTIVE READING-em bracing 
A LITERARY DEPARTMENT, 
kKEPORTS OF SPIRITUAL LECTURES, 

ORIGINAL ks8a¥s8—Upon Spiritual, Philosophical, 
and Scientifle Subjects. 

EDITORIAL DEPARTMENT, 

BPIRIT-MK8SAGE DEPARMENT, and 

CONTRIBUTIONS by the most talented writers in the 

world, etc., ete. 


` Torme of Subsciption, in Advance. 


Per Year. - 8.00 

Six Months, - - - 1.50 

3 Months, s - - -75 
Postage Free. 


Advertisements published at twenty cents per 
line for the first, and fifteen cents per line for each 
subsequent insertion. _ penn 

Subscriptions discontinued at the expiration of 
the time paid for. 

af Spectinen copies sent free. 

COLBY AND RICH 
Publish and keep for saleat Wholesaleand Retail 
a complete sale assortment of 
Spiritual, Progressive. Reforma- 

tory, and Wiscelaneous Books. 


HOW TO BECOME 
A MEDIUM 


IN YOUR OWN HOME. 


WILL send you a 16-page pamphlet, containing full in- 
structions, and a ~ealéd Letter designating all your phases 
of mediumship, also a copy of The Riddle of the American 
Spiritual Sphinx, or the Lost Key Found, anda sampile copy 
of N D.C. Axe, for only 15c. in one or two cent stamps. 


R. &. CAMPBELL, 


AW Pa [mistor, 


418 Olive St, - - - St, Louis. 


Can be engaged for Evening Entertainments, | 


either public or social, | 
' 


Pennsylvania Route. 
Bi TWBEN 


ST. LOUIS AND NEW YORK AND THE EAST 


Is acknowledged to be the 


QUICKEST, SAFEST and BEST LINE. 


FOUR Hours Quickest between 


St.Louis? NewYork 


Two Trains Daily Hach Way With 


Pulman’s Hotel and Buffet Sleep- 
ing Cars, through without change, paas- 


ing through Indianapolis, Columbus, | 


Pittsburg, and Philadelphia. 


No Change of Cars of Any Clase between | 


St.Louis & Pittsburg 
Trains Running Through solid. 
RATES as LOw as by any other 


Lines. 


_ Apply to ticket agents of connecting lines, and 
in purchasing tickets, be sure that they read, 


over 


Vandalia and Pennsylvania 


Route. 
* For further Informaticn apply to 


E. A. Ford, 


GERERAL PASSENGER AGENT, 
ST. LOUIS, mo 


SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN 


per devoted 
iseoveries, in- 


The most popolar Weekly new 
toscience, mechanics, engineering 
ventions and patents ever published. Every num- 
ber illustrated with splendid engravings. This 
publication furnishes a most valuable encyclopedia 
of information which no person should be witnout. 
The popularity of the ScIENTIPIC AMERICAN is 
3uch that ita circulation nearly equals that of all 
other papers of ita clasa combined. Price. $3.2 a 


uH iscounttoCiubs. Sold by all newsdealers. 
MUNN & CO.. Publishers, No. 361Broadway, N. Y. 


Munn 4 Co. have 
ATENT also had Thirty- 
* Eight years’ 

a ey 


Practice before 


Patents obtained 
through Munn & Co. are noticed in the Scientific 
American free. Tho advantage of such notice ia 
well understood by all persons who wish to dis- 


ase of their 
Le Office SCIENTIFIO 


atenta. 
Address MUNN & co. 
4MEBICAN, 361 Broadway, New York. 


E POPULAR RAILWAY 


OF THE CENTRAL STATES. 


TH 


THE GREAT 


ONLY LINE 


Baaching by direct routes all the following 
large cities: 


ST. LOUIS, INDIANAPOLIS, 
CHICAGO, FORT WAYNE, 
DETROIT, LAFAYETTE, 
| TOLEDO, SPRINGFIELD, 
HANNIBAL, QUINCY, 
KEOKUK, PEORIA, 
KANSAS CITY, COUNCIL BLUFFS 
8T. JOSEPH, OMAHA, 


DES MOINES, OTTUMWA, 


Embracing the Principal Points of the Six Great 
States of Michigan, Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Iowe 
and Missouri, with Branch Lines or Close Connec- 
tions to other cities not mentioned above. 


THROUGH SLEEPING (LAR [INES 


Between St. Louls, New York and Boston, via 
Niagara Falls; Chicago and New York, via Detroit 
and Niagara Falls; St. Louis and St. Paul and 
Minneapolis; St. Louis and Chicago; St. Louis and 
Kansas City; St. Louis and St. Joseph; St. Louis 
and Council Bluffs and Omaha; St. Louis and Des 
Moines; Bt. Louis and Toledo; St. Louis and De- 
troit; Chicago and Kansas Oity; Kaneas City and 
Moines; Detroit and Indtanapolis. 


THE BEST ROUTE 


Via Detroit or Toledo, to all parts of the 
EAST; via Detroit, Chicago, Ottumwa or 
Des Moines, to all parts of the NORTH: via 
indianapolis, 8t. Louis or Kansas City, to all 
parts of the SOUTH; via Kansas City, 8t. Jo- 
seph or Omaha, to all parts of the WEST. 


NO LINE OAN EQUAL THE CAR SERVICE 


GREAT WABASH ROUTE 


It includes Handsome New Coachoa, Luxurious 
FREE Reclining Chair Oars, the Beat Equipped 
Dining Oars on the Continent, the lateat and most 
Elegant Pullman Buffet and Sleeping Care, the 
Splendid and Novel Mann Boudoir Cara and Pal- 
ace Woodruff Sleeping Cars, 


EVERYONE WHO TRAVELS Serora ctarting to 


make a portion of his journey, or all, if possible, 
over the WABASH, ST. LOUIS & PACIFIC RY. 
Any Coupon Ticket Agent in the United States or 
Canada will sell you ticketa via the uns a 
and give all desired information. wABASH 
For Maps, Time Tables, etc., write to 
F. CHANDLER, Gen’! Pass, and Ticket Agent, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 


ARE YOU J RUPTURED 


Mi tas bo alll 


if so Vall or Address 
ST. LOUIS RUPTURE INSTITUTE. 


For the treatment of Hernia or Ruptureinall ita varied farms 
NO, 720 OLIVE AT. - - ST. LOUIS, MO. 

So long as thousands are ruptured with reducible hernia 
which have heretofore required all the ingenuity of mechani- 
cal art to support&retain within the abdominal cavity by bands 
of iron and steel, elastic fabrics boneand iron thereby endan- 
gering life by their liability to become gtrangulated and often 
terminating existence by the strangulated intrstines becom- 
ing sphacealated and gangrenous before relief canbe obtainep 
by the surgeons knife or the more gentle operation of taxis; 
so long as this ia the rase the discovery of a permanent cure 
seems à most wonderful blessing for mankind: This discovery 
ofa permanent cure we offer to those suffering with this 
dresdfu) disease, 


rol 


LIGHT IN THE WEST. 


Ohio and 
i E E | 


Mississippi R'y | 


CINCINNATI, 

LOUISVILLE 

WASHINGTON, 
BALTIMORE, 


i) 


NEW YORK (TEAST. 


SOLED RMAF 
in 10 HOURS, with Through Day Cars, Parlor Cars and 
Palace Sleeping Coaches, No Change of Cars for any class of 
passengers, 


AILY TRAINS 


T PAE in 28 Hours 


To Baltimore in 29 Hours 


This is4 HOURS QUICKER than the fastest time by any 
other line. 
The Day Express has elegant Day Coaches and Luxuriant 
Parlor Cars, from st Louis to Cincinnati, connecting with 
sleeper for; Washington and Boston, 


The Night Express has -leepers through without changes No | 


other line from St. Lonis runs Through Sleeping Cars to the 
NATIONAL CAPITAL, 


PALACE BUVFET SLEEPING CARS 
are run bythe ‘ʻO & M.’’ Night Express from 


ST. LOUIS to NEW YORK 


DAILY ET. 
Without Chenge in 39 Hours. 


REST ROUTE 
And Winter Resorts in the Southeast. 
be Doubie Daily Lines of Parlor Cars and Palace 
Sleeping Coaches by this Line from 


: PEN s «a 

St Louis to Cincinnati & Louisville 
aking direct connections at both pointa with morning and 
Vening Express Trains, having Palace Hotel and eet 
ars to Chattanooga, Atlanta, Macon and Jacksonville with- 
ut change. 


No Ferries or Transfers by this Route! 


The Only Line running a Sleeping Car | 


of any description between 
St. Louis & Cincinnati. 


For Tickets, Rates, or any particular information call on 


icket Agents of connecting lines, West, Northwest and 
s0uthWeste 


Or in St Louis, at 101 & 103 N. Fourth Street. | 
l] 


W. B. SHATTUC, 


General Pass'r Agent, 


W. W. PEABODY, 
Pres't and General Manager, 
CINCINNATI, ORIO. 


G. D. BACON, Gen’l Western Passenger Agent, 
ST. LOUIS, HO 


| 
PAINS $0 15 VILLE 


TO JACKSONVILLE | 


| UXURY! 


at bey THE J 
Bee Line Route! 


| (l. & St. L. and C, C. C. & I, Ry’s.) 


With its New Equipment, Excelent 
| Road Bed, and possessing every ap- 
; pliance for Luxurious Travel known 

| to be serviceable, offers to passengers 


for 


INDIANAPOLIS CINCINNATI, 
CLEVELAND, BUPPALO, 


—)AND ALL (— 


‘NEW E ENGLAND Cities 


Fast Timo, Sure Connections, 
sssi ANDES 


-—— Palace Sleeping Coaches 


DIRECT CONNECTIONS AT | WHICH RUN THROUGH TO 


Kansas City and Omaha | NEW YOBK 


TO ALL POINTS IN THE WEST. E n nE 


-BOSTON 


| VARENNE CHANGE, 


3 TRAINS DAILY TO 
Atchison, 
Omaha. 


Leavenworth, 
St, Joseph & 


_ Elegant Pullman Palace Sleeping and 
Buffet cars on all trains 


—Chair Cars Free, — 


HRON ‘MOUNTAIN 


TN Oe 


| ‘To persons going WEST or SOUTHWEST on 
' eee or business, and t 


Western Land Seekers 


Zhe me a offered by this Line are 
rect connections are made for 
all” ata D 


 4ROUTE} MISSOURI, ARKANSAS, 
| TEXAS, KANSAS, 


NEBRASKA, COLORADO, 
CALIFORNIA & MEXICO, 
St. Louis San Francisco. | (Avo DING TRANSFERITDELAY 


Is the only direct route to all points in 


Aakansas and Texas. | 


Only one change of cars between | 


Solid Trains Through to 


GALVESTON, TEXAS. 


Double daily lime of sleeping cars to 


| New Orleans. 


W. H. Newman, 
Genl,Traftic Mang’r, 


you contemplate a journey anywhere, do not 
ieta your arrangments until you have seen 
E LINE Agent, who will furnish 


LOWEST RATES 


| and give full information. 


| 
| 
‘A Sait (SM, LOUIS} 


Gen’! Pass’r Agt 


| gom 


D. B. Martin, 


Gen'l West's Agt 


H. C. Townsend, 
G., P, &T, Agt. 


